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WHITE LIES. 



Clara Delancy and Eleanor Musgrave 
were passing the morning together alone 
at the house of their guardian, with whom 
they resided, and were reading the lasti 
voluriie of an interesting book, when they 
were interrupted by the entrance of Mrs, 
SomerviUe, a lady who came to pay theni 
a morning visit. 

" What an unfortunate interruption,** 
said Clara, when the servant announced 
their visitor. ^ 

" Unfortunate indeed,'' repliedEleanori 
" I hope she \;nll not stay long; and I 
heartily wish she was at Nova Scotia- !**• 
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Z WHIT£ LIES. 

Mrs. Somervillie now entered the room, 
and Eleanor hastened to her with an 
extended hand, and assured her she was 
delighted to see her: hut Clara simply 
asked how she did, and set her a chair *^ 

^* I am afraid I interrupt you," said 
Mrs. Somerville. 

" O dear! not at all," replied Eleanor ; 
*^ and if you did, we should be happy to 
be so interrupted." 

, But Clara said nothing. And the con« 
versation fell into its usual routine of 
weather, gossip, dress, and the common 
et'Cat/sra of topics, when the object pf the 
conversers is not to improve, but to kill 
time ; for, though both Clara and Eleanor 
had cultivated understandings, and CQuld 
talk better than most women, Mrs. So- 
merville was not a woman capable of 
calling forth their powers of mind in any 
way. 

At last, having exhausted these usual 
subjects, and being come to a pause. 
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'^'prophetic/' as the cousins lioped, of an 
"end" to the visii, Mrs. Somemlle said, 
" So, young ladies, I find Mrs. Harrison 
has been giving a ball ? " 

*^ A little dance rather,'' observed 
Clara. 

"A dance! No, indeed," cried Eleanor, 
frowning aside at Clara ; ** it was a ball, 
and a very charming one it was.". 

** You were there then.^" 
■ '^ Yes, we were both there ; — ^why wer^ 
not you of the party .^" 

'^ O dear!" replied Mrs. Somerville 
with a 5neer, and drawing up her head ; 
** it was very unlikely Mr. and Mrs. Har- 
rison should invite us to any of their 
i^plendSd doings ; — ^besides, if they had, 
we should not have gone, for we can't 
afford to give balls in return." 
''- ^-^ Indeed," said Clara, "this party was 
neither a. ball nor any thing splendid." 

** Wlmt can you mean, Clara, by say- 
irig so.^" interrupted Eleanor; "were 
b2 
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th^e ndr several edupks dancing-^the 
very best Gompany the place afibtds;-«-ex- 
celfcnt music, and an elegant slipper ?'* 

" Good company, as far as it went: but 
I must'say that it was merely a little party, 
got together in a hurry to celebrate ttife 
birth-day of their eldest daughter and 
the return of young Harrision (the Guinea 
pig as theyi6all him) from his. first East 
India voyage ; and the couples chiefly con- 
sisted of their children and their children's 
play-fellows. As to th6 supper/^ . . .^ 
" It was elegant and excellent," cried 
Eleanor interrupting her, " as well 
as ihe whole entertainment, call it by 
what name you please : — cold moor 
game, boards head, goose pie, pine-ap- 
ples, grapes. West India 'isweet-nieats. 
Champagne ; — in short . . . ;" 

Here Mrs. Somerville rose in violent 
emotion, Jind declared that^* she woit-' 
deted at the impudence of a man who 
was a bankrupt not six months ago, md 
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wkose certificate wm not yet signed, in 
giving siu5b an expensive eatertaimntint 
and sjipper.". • . , . .....: 

I " {{uked, jtnadam," said Clara, " the 
supper I am convimsed co&t thena oothing ; 
and.,..". 

' . 'J Yjes, Miss Delancy,. yes, I see your 
good-iKitured motive ; youwish to excuse 
ihem to me, ;and I know why : but Miss 
Musgrave has told nje, the truth, ^nd. . . > 
But. good nptojrningy young ladies ; wlien 
my husband fails, and ^i^^mpkgly can't 
pay ten shillings in the poiuid> then tt^e 
will give fine halls andraagnifip^nt sup* 
pers— Good momipg, ggpd moriiing,'* 
and out of the room sjie, hastened. 
• . *^ A hatefuU spiteful, enviwg creature," 
exclaimted Eleanor.^ " I said wh^t I did, 
,on purpose, to. teaae her ; for J kpe^y she 
was always jealous of the poor Harrisons, 
particularly of that Qhariping Mrs. Har- 
rison; and <^yen their misfortunes could 
jiQt sof tea her heart tQW^rds them." 
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** But why did you exaggerate so gross- 
ly? why did you injure them, in order 
to tease her ? You know that much of 
what you said was absolutely false, and 
all gross exaggeration." 

v" Nay, can you deny that there were on 
the table all the things which I named ?" 

** There were the remains of a goose 
pie sent from the North j the remains 
of a boar's head, also a present; one 
pine-apple, and some grapes, fronx their 
friend Sir Charles Mowbray's hotrhouse ; 
and ^ pot of ginger, which their son 
brought: but the music, which you so 
^ much extolled, was the pianoforte played 
by Mrs. Harrison, and the tambourine 
by one of her daughters ; and the Cham- 
pagne was only green gooseberry wine 
made at home. Yet this simple and 
cheap pleasure you magnified into a 
splendid and expensive entertainment, 
wholly unfitting their circumstances." 

** O, never niind, as I mortified that 
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womian ; all I wisluis that I had been a 
little more poetical in my piece.'* 

^ That is always unnecessary, for your 
de8<;riptions are commonly too poetical.** 

" Why, what harm is there in a little 
exaggeration, or even in a little white 
lying?" 

"Every harm; as ^rien riest beau 
que le vrm — le vrai seul est aimabie* 
Besides, when once a lie is told, who 
knows what the consequences may be ? 
and the line might also be read, * No- 
thing is saf<^ but the truth — truth only 
is security/ '* 

*^ I am sure it is often very unsafe to 
leDth6 truth, and very rude too. Sup- 
pose I had told that spitfire woman she 
did interrupt us, and we wi^ed she had 
not come ? ** 

*'* That was not necessary. But it 
was equally unnecessary for you to tell 
her you were delighted to see her, and 
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that she "was an agreeifele interrup- 
tion.'" ' 

^* Biif what harm was there in it ? and, 
fexeept her mortification, which is an 
agreeable result to me^-^what harm t^an 
arise from my pompous desmption of du^ 
Harrisons' hop, alias ball ?" 

" I can't tell ,- but I believe that Mr- 
'Somerville is Mr: Harrison's principal 
creditor." 

*' I had forgotten that," i^eplied Eleanor 
starting ; *^ aUd I am Sorry-then I 'sai4 
what I did. ' Yes, it ms^y do niischief." 

*^ I wish then you would' Call on Mt$. 
^merville, and own that your description 
ftir exceeded the truth;" 

** Indeed I shall own no such thing : 
besides, if I did, she would not believe 
me ; you see she would not listen to or 
believe you.— But come, Clara, have done 
preaching, and let us resume our book." 

iTieir book was resumed, and Mrs. 
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gomerville was soon fc^gotten in the 
giterest <jf the story. . But Mrs4 Somer- 
villa cKd not forget. \ 

These young ladies were left to tho 
care of. Mr. Morley, by an old lady whq 
bequeathed . to theip cpjisrderable for- 
tunes ; but left nothmg to their brothers 
find sisters, who were l?y other mothers, 
and considerably, older than they were. 
. The old lady fil^o desired that their 
guardian's house. shpuW b^ their place of 
residepce, whei> they were not at school, 
.till thpy were five-andrtwenty ; when, and 
when only, th^y wercto,take posse^^sion of 
their fortune. But it vyj^ Clara's happy lot 
iiot tA be forced to go to school at allj for 
a wise, a virtuous, a pious, and an ac- 
complished mother, still lived to watch 
over hjer education herself, and resided 
jvith her lu^der tJie ropf of Mr. Morley,, 
till a f^y^r carried her off in the prime ofi 
life. 

- Thi3 gei:itleji\i^n was now daily expect^ 
b5 



Digitized byLnOOglC 



v 



IQ WHITE LIlS. 

ing bis nephew Sidney Davenant from 
the East Indies, where he had made a 
considerable property, and whence he 
was summoned home to take possession 
of still greater possessions, left him by 
Mr. Morley's eldest brother. 

As Sidney Davenant had been brought 
up by his uncle, and had lived with him 
till he went to the East Indies, he was 
no stranger to his two wards; and he had 
left so strong and pleasing an impression 
on the memory of Clara Delancy, (who 
was two years older than Eleanor,) that 
she felt a degree of flutter, and emotion 
at the idea of his return, which her ex- 
cellent understanding vainly endeavoured 
to overcome. 

Her guardian, perhaps, was one cause 
of this emotion, because he was fond of 
joking about husbands and setting caps^ 
ttnd indulging in that common but vul* 
gar style of talking, which is often mis* 
Tchievous tp weak girls, and fills their 
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b^ds with lovers and coquetry, and is 
/always offensive to the sensible and the 
j^ refined. 

" Well, girls ! let us drink the hand- 
some nabob !'' was his usual address 
after dinner ; ^^ and a good husband t6 
one of you!" 

As he said this he used to wink his eye 
and look cunning. But Clara observed 
that his eye always rested on Eleanor; 
and she thence inferred that he concluded , 
: Davenant's choice, if he were allowed to 
make one, wovild fall on her. 

" And no wonder," thought the hum- (^"^^^ ^'^ 
ble Clara ; " she is so very beautiful, and 
her manner is so lively and so winning! * I 
1 can't flatter people as she does, and where 
c ^\ feel the most I express the least !" Clara 
/ might have added, ** And her fortune is 
much larger than mine." * But though 
her guardian did not leave out this recom- 
mendation, while thinking over his ward's 
attractions, Clara was too young and too 
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little apt to value riches, to fear Eleanof* 
superiority in that article. 

'' Pray, Clara," said Eleanor to her 
one day, " how is your heart affected to- 
wards this expected nabob ?" 

*^ My heart, Eleanor— really I — I don't 
exactly know. By his letters, and all we 
hear of him, he must be a most excel- 
lent man ; and I recollect he was very 
fond of me, and very kind to me, when 
I was a child.** * 

" And so he was to me, I dare say : 
but I have no recollection of him what- 
ever; and should have forgotten there 
was such a person, if my guiardian had 
not reminded me of him." 

*j_/ should never have forgotten hira, 
if I had never heard his name again ; and 
I remember that I cried bitterly when he 
went away." 

*^ But you were older than I was." 

" Yes, two years." 

" Only two years ! I thought it had 
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beehniorc. •" But, my dear, you liave not 
fet spoken to the point : — I did not ask 
you what you thought of this good gen- 
tleman's letter-writing and virtues ; but 
I want to know whether you mean to 
* set yoiir cap at him/ as our guardian 
says : because I give you fair notice that 
I dor 

** If so, I am surfe you will succeed,** 

[ replied Clara in a faint voice ; ^* and I 

am too humble to enter the lists with 

\ you. But what will Captain Lethbridge 

say?" 

" Thank you, sweet humility!'* said 
Eleanor ; *^ and Captain Lethbridge may 
' say what he pleases. But remember, that 
if it costs your faithful heart a pang to 
give up your chance with this Indian 
Adonis, I can be generous and withdraw 
my pretensions." 

As she said this she looked at herself 
in the glass: and she thought, and Clara 
too as she gazed on her, that she had 
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pretensions which, though witfadrawh^ 

could not but be felt and acknowledged. 

And what had Clara to oppose to 

them? — ^A countenance beautiful from 

expression — an expression of intellect^ 

::sweetness, and of a heart devoid of guile. 

Truth shone on her open brow, regulated 

her actions, and guided her words; while 

' 'an ever-vsCrying colour enlivened the 

j\ I transparent whiteness of her fine and 

? \ even skin ; and a smile which betokened 

'f \' confidence and benevolence was calcu- 

^ • I lated to call them forth in those who as- 

^^ j sociated with her. This sunshine of the 

V r face made her presence diffuse cheerful- 

M |:ness wherever she appeared; and while 

^ Eleanor instantly excited unqualified ad- 

>i f / miration, Clara was as certain to excite 

^ I ij^voluntary attachment. 

In personal graces they were very nearly 

equals : both were tall and finely formed, 

; ajid both excelled in those accomplish- 

: ments deemed essential to the education 
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(rf70ung women. But Clara was the 
finer performer on dlfFerent instruments^ 
'and the more finished singer. lathings 
of more consequence Clara had had a 
considerable advantage over Eleanor. 
Eleanor lost her parents in childhood, 
iind was indebted for the formation of her 
mind and morals wholly to a boarding- 
school : but Clara, as I before stated, had 
the benefit of a mother s watchful tender- 
ness till she was ten years old ; and that 
admirable parent was careful to instil into 
1 1 her docile and easily awakened mind, the 
soundest principles both of religion and 
morality. The sower of that good seed 
died, alas! before the latest seed-time, 
came. But it did come, and ripened into 
a plentiful harvest : and though the mo- 
^nitory voice was hushed, and the watch- 
ful eye closed, Clara continued to act as 
if the one could still admonish, and the 
other could still observe. 
Clara was right in.^ayingthatharman^ 
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tna-s were.iiot so^pular as those of Elda* 
jior. Elearjor, whose principles were as la?c 
«s those of persons in general ; and who, 
.whenever jshe wisl^ to please, was not 
.withheld ff om dping it bj^ any regard for 
.truth and sincerity, was, jplways of the 
•opinion of those with whom she conr 
•versed, especially if her companion^ were 
' of that rank of life which I ventui^e to dcr 
■nominate *^ persons of woyphip." She 
was, however, guarded by a fine ur>der- 
«tanding.from making this unprincipled 
^pliability of opinion too apparent j^nd easy 
to be detected : and even when Clara was 
most shocked at her utter dereliqtion from 
, truth, she could not but wonder at and 
admire the consummate skill with which 
•she avoided all appeairance of insincerity^ 
"*^ What charms have I," thought Claraj, 
" to oppose to so much beauty and so 
anuch art ? " whenever the wish to rival 
Eleanor in Davenant's admiration: only 
too frequently got posseission of her. 
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Clara, unfortunately, i^menibered that 

Davenant had always called her hia little 

wife; and once too she had Overheard her 

cmother say to Mr. Morley, ** Davenant 

calls^larahis little wife:— Oh! Could I 

'live* to see that union indeed ti&e: place, 

provided thef man realizes the promise of 

the b(^, I should have lived long enough.'* 

From that moment— so careful oiight 

paSrents tb %^ bf what they say before ehil- 

dreh-^iara'^s little heart fdndly dierirfied 

the image of her affectionate playfellow; 

^espefcially as Davenant' t^ontinued to call 

•her his little wife even when she was 

grown ilito a tall girl, and as he wrote 

.her a most affectionate letter on the death 

of her mother, whom he idolized." Nor, 

• spite of her judgement, could Clara help 

•dwelling on these recollections • 

^^ Upon my word, Clara," said'Eleanor 

~to- her one day, "you blush so prettily 

-whenever this Indian Adonis is talked of, 

thtt I suspect you are prepared to fall in 
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love with him. Tell me, da you not sus- 
pect the same thing ?" 

The conscious Clara was hesitating^ 
how to answer her, when a servant can^ 
in with a note to Eleanor from Lady So- 
phia Mildred, the wife of a Sir Richard 
Mildred who lived in the neighbourhood, 
a lady with whom she was a veiy great 
fayourite. — The note was to invite Elea- 
nor to dine with her, enfamille; and to 
say she would Call for her atacertain hour. 

" Tell the servant to tell his lady I will 
be reiady at the time she mentions," said 
Eleailor. Then, forgetting her queslioh 
to Clara remained unanswered, she, to 
Clara's great relief, left the room to pre- 
pare for Lady Sophia. 

This lady's booby son, the heir of Sir 
Richard Mildred, an ancient and weakly 
baronet, wias under the care of a very re- 
spectable man, who took eight young gen- 
tlemen to educate; and who did his duty 
too strictly by them to be a favourite wiUi 
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ia weak unprincipfed mother like Lady 
Sophia Mildred. 

Accordingly she used every method to 
disgust Sir Richard with Mr. Bellamy^s 
mode of tuition : she accused him of se- 
verity \n his treatment of her son, and de- 
clared that she should never he easy while 
her darling Augustus was .under the do- 
minion of such a tyrant. But she talked 
in yain : Sir Richard found that the boy^ 
3pite of his idleness, advanced in his learn* 
ing, and he knew Lady Sophia's weakness 
too well to be infhienced by her repre- 
sentations. 

In the sjHfnpathizing bosom of Eleanor 
this lady was in the habit of depositing 
her conjujgal griefs; for Sir Richard's obs- 
tinaxjy and ill-humour were never-failing 
topics with her; and her poor boy's suf- 
ferings at school were always the climax 
of the distress : and this invitation to din- 
ner just received, was, Eleanor knew, the 
consequence of her having some new 
grievance to impart to her. 
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- Lady Sophia arrivefl at Ithe appointed 
time, and in their way home the fond mo* 
ther could not forbear calling to sjee her 
petted child. But. she arrived at.an un* 
' lucky moment ; for through the open wjn- 
ddw she saw Mr. Bellamy in the, acit of 
dragging her son by his arm into the mid- 
dle of the room, while the fe(^ of her 
beautiful Augu&tus was* red and> swelled^ 
and his hair in great disorder. : - 
- "A wretch ! a ruffian ! " screamed out 
iiady Sophia, "he will kill the child, I 
•knowhe wiU!" -rAnd into the school- 
room rushed Lady Sophia followed by 
'Eleanw, who saw -what lier ladyship saw, 
•but did not draw the same conclusions. 
' At sight of his mother, the angry boy 
"burst from his preceptor's hand and flew 
^o h^r, sobbing and speechless with re- 
'^litment and the desire of vengeance ; 
•^hlle his mother clasped him to her bo- 
'som, and.called him ;her- *^ dear injured 
^ehild^!" : \ • . . vu'. : 

Eleanor, nieanwhile, was looking at 
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aMthier boy, adown whose cheek the blood 
Was strefjamiiig^from a wound iii the ear; 
and who liad likewise been dragged like 
a culprit into the middle of the room; 
while Mr. Beflamy — ^who till how stood 
in caJm and dignified silence waiting 
to be interrogated by Lady Sophia — re^ 
pW to Eleanor's question of ^* How 
jdid this young gentleman hurt his ear P'* 
by ^* Master Mildred bit it. Miss Mus- 
grave." 

' On hearkig this, the amiiable Augustus 
idcked and' stamped and roared aloud ^ 
-and Lady Sophia, being afraid her darling 
should go into fits, took him into another 
ro6m where there should be nothing to 
wound- his sight or his hearing, and re- 
quested Eleanor to follow. 

When there, she desired her darling to 
tell her what had occasioned the violettcte 
which his master was using to him when 
she drove up to the door. Andat last 
she gadiered from him, that he and 
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faster Feiton had beenx[uarrelling ; and 
thatas usual, old Bellamy had blamed him, 
and was going to punish hirh when she ap- 
peared. 

"But he A«rf punished you, the brute T 
said the enraged Lady Sophia; "for I de- 
clare your che^k is swelled with a blow 
from his clumsy hand. And here are all 
the marks of his odious fingers.'* 

*^And see," said the boy, *^ where n^y 
hair is pulled off my head ! " 

Lady Sophia did look; and saw that his 
hair had indeed been pulled off j and de- 
clared she would take him home with 
her, and he should never return to the 
^ brute again ; for now Sir Richard woiild 
be convinced with his own eyes how old 
Bellamy treated her darling. ^^ And you. 
Miss Musgrave,** she added, " are my 
witness of this violence." 

"I did not' see Mr. Bclbuny sti:ike 
[piaster Mildred, madam," 

"No, but you see very recent proofs 
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of, his having struck him ; and you saw 
him drag him into the middle, of the 
room.** 

. "Yes, but not by the hair of his 
head." 

** O yes you did, I am sure I saw him ; 
and only see how much hair is pulled off," 
. "But not surely by Mr. Bellamy. Mas- 
ter Mildred does nqt say he did it." 
i "If he did not, who should. Miss Mus* 
gmve? and such a wretch shall no loi^^ 
torture ray darling — shall be, Augustus ?" 

" Not IF hfe did this, madam." 
. ''If he did this ! Did he not do it, 
Augustus.^ Miss Musgrave, you see, 
do€;s not believe it." 

"Why, yes," said the boy sullenly^ 
who found his removal from school de- 
pended on the establishment of thi^ fact; 
:**mid,she is naughty to say he did not/' 
3o saying, be struck out his elbowat Elea-* 
nor, who was silenced but, not convinced. 
Arid Lady Sophia told her, " that the 



Digitized by dOOglC 



24 WHrXE LIES. 

greatest, proof of friendship which she 
could give her, would be to bear her tes- 
timony to the truth of old Bellamy's treat- 
ment of her son, of which she must knbw 
she was an eye-witness : for,** added Lady 
Sophia, " Sir Richard would not believe 
me, and would say it was ^nly ipy mis- 
representation in order to get my angel 
boy home again. So, my dear friend, all 
my hopes of peace of mind depend *on 
you, for Sir Richard always doubts tha 
truth of what I say." 

**What a disgraceful confessionj'^thought 
Eleanor, " for a wife to make !'* And she 
began to bdieye that Clara was right in 
the great value which she set on habitual 
truth-telling, even in trifles. 

The amiable Augustus being now pa- 
icified. Lady Sophia, leading him by the 
hand, sailed into the room with all the 
dignity of conscious rank, and told Mn 
Bellamy that she- should take her son 
home with her that'inoment, and that she 
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sliould do her utmost to prevent Sir 
Richard's ever sending him back toaplaee 
where he was so ill treated." 

**If you succeed, madam,'' replied Mr; 
Bellamy with a manner as proud and cold 
as her owq. " you will do me a great fa- 
vour, for you will rid me of the most trou- 
blesome pupil I ever had, and I heartily 
wish your ladyship success." He, then 
went to call up her carriage. 

'* Fine airs old Bellamy gives him- 
self!" cried Lady Sophia ; " but I don't be- 
lieve him, — do you ?" 

Eleanor did not answer^ for she did be^ 
Eeve him: but she could scarcely attend 
to what she said ; for she was amusing 
herself with watching the looks mutually 
exchanged between the boy with the bitten 
ear and the amiable Augustus ; and they 
reminded her, in sweetness of expression, 
of that of two cats threatening each other 
on a house-top ; and Eleanor could not 
help suspecting that the bitten ear was 

VOL. II. c 



Digitized by dOOglC 



26 WHITE UE9. 

either the consequence or the cause of the 
loss of hair on Master Mildred's head, 
and the blow on his face. But Lady 
Sophia and Augustus were resolved "Old 
BcMamy" (as they called in scorn a fine 
man of six-and-thirty) should be the no«> 
minal delinquent ; and Eleanor did not see 
how she could avoid saying the same. 
The carriage came round; the young ad- 
versaries looked and grinned their last 
defiance; and Lady Sophift^ her precious 
diild, and Eleanor, drove off. 

Sir Richard Mildred was a man of 
whom all his family stood in awe, and 
especially his lady-wife ; though she, in 
her turn, made others afraid of her. And 
as fear is the most common cause of lying, 
vanity excepted — ^that little lying known 
by the name of white lying — ^Lady Sophia^ 
to screen herself from Sir Richard's awfiil 
frowns and biting sarcasms, had had so 
pften recourse to the shield of a lie or a 
iiubterfuge, that she was right in saying 
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he never believed what she said : and now 
that he saw her return bringing Augustus 
with her, though it was a holiday, he was 
prepared to disbelieve whatever excuse 
she might make for this, as he thought 
it, improper indulgence. 

Lady Sophia as soon as she saw him 
beheld the gathering storm on his brow; 
and trembling habitually at the sights 
(however bold she was in her conviction 
of being right for once,) she was so hurried 
and so obscure in her mode of narrating 
the injuries of her darling boy, that Sir 
Richard declared his inability to under- 
stand her: then, assuring him Miss^Mus- 
grave had seen all she saw, and would 
vouch for the truth of all she said, she 
began her story over again; and ended it 
by showing the impoverished hair and the 
marked cheek in evidence of old Bellamy's 
cruelty. 

** Old Bellamy, madam ! Call a man of 
his years old?'' 

€2 
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" It is wrong, I know ; but Augustus 
calls him so.** 

" Then Augustus ought to be fogged 
^out of such impertinence. But let me un- 
derstand you ; Do you mean to tell me 
such marks of brutal violence were in- 
flicted by Mr. Bellamy on my son Au- 
gustus Mildred ?** 

"I do ; and Miss Musgrave will tell 
you the same,— will you not ? Did you 
not see old Mr. Bellamy drag Augustus 
by the hair of the head into the middle 
of the room .^^ 

** Certainly, madam^ I saw him drag 
him into the middle of the room.*' 

"And by the hair of the head ?^* 

Lady Sophia cast a piteous imploring 
look at Eleanor ; and she answered " Yes, 
I did. — ^And*' said she evasively, *^the 
marks of the blow on the cheek, though 
now nearly effaced, were quite visible." 

'' I am shocked and amazed, Lady So- 
phia J and but for this young lady's 'testi ^ 
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tnony I could not have believed this story : 
but as she says it is so, I shall write to 
Mr. Bellamy, and tell him that cruelty 
being not only my aversion, but, in my 
opinion, a very bad mode of teaching, I 
shall not allow Augustus to return to 
his house, but shall send him to a more 
mild preceptor.*' 

Sir Richard then left the room to write 
his intentions to Mr. Bellamy. And Lady 
Sophia thanked her friend again and again 
for the great service which she had ren- 
dered her and her son, and declared that 
she would never forget it. 

But all Lady Sophia's thanks and ca- 
resses were impotent to reconcile Eleanor 
at once to herself. She knew she had 
violated the truth, and that in so doing 
she had been the means of injuring a m^tn 
whom she esteemed, in order to gratify 
a woman whom she despised ; nor could 
she help feeling that this was the situation 
which Clara had #ften anticipattd. 
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'' Who," said Clara, ^ * can be sure, if that 
restrictive principle is once broken down, 
which forbids all violations of truth, as 
odious to the God of truth, and as con- 
temptible as well as mischievous in die 
eyes of man, — ^who can say that if they 
onc^ admit their right to judge when 
truth is to be told and when it is not, 
that they shall not be led from the com- 
mission of what they choose to call in* 
nocent lies, into that of malignant and 
injurious ones, by the influence of strong 
temptation ? "^ 

For Eleanor that fatal time was now 
arrivecf ; and she had told an injurious lie: 
for though the loss of the pupil was in 
one sense a benefit rather than an injury 
to Mr. Bellamy, still she had injured him 
in Sir Richard's esteem, and made him 
appear guilty of a fault of which he w^as^ 
incapable. However, it was top late 
to repent or retrace hei: steps } and all 
she had now to hope was, that ne more 
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inquiries would take place; and she anxi- 
ously awaited Mr. Bellamy's reply to Sir 
Richard's note. It came in the evening, 
and simply stated that Mr. Bellamy was 
sorry Sir Richard disapproved of his man- 
ner of treating Master Mildred ; but that, 
as his conscience did not reproach him 
with undue severity, he should soon re- 
concile himself to the loss of a very 
troublesome pupil. 

Mr. Bellamy was a proud man; he 
was a man of a good family, and once a 
man of fortune : but circumstances had 
deprived him of the latter, and his 
pride had not fallen with his fortuQes. 

Sir Richard had always treated him. 
with that respect with which a real gen- 
tleman treats another, however reduced 
in situation ; but his feelings had been 
frequently wounded by the ignorant pri^ 
of Lady Sophia : and the note which he 
wrote to Sir Richard, though written to 
him, was meant at her. 
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Eleanor enjoyed the reply; not only be- 
cause she entered into Mr. Bellamy's 
wrongs, and was grieved to have assisted 
in Inflicting them; but because it utterly 
precluded all inquiry into the merits of 
the case, and secured her therefore from 
detection ; for, in spite of her compunc- 
tious feelings, she too much resembled 
Fag the footman, in the play of The Ri- 
vals, who says to his master,** For though, 
sir, I do not scruple telling a lie to serve 
a friend, it hurts one^s conscience ternhhf 
to ht found out. " And Fag, I believe, 
speaks the opinion of most persons, as a 
strict regard to truth is the rarest of all 
virtues. 

' In the evening Mr. Morley sent his 
coach for Eleanor ; and as she drove past 
the house of Mr. Bellamy, and received 
a kind bow from him from the window, 
her heart smote her very painfully. 
" How ashamed I shall be to see him 
again, poor man ! " involuntarily burst from 
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her lips. "But I will take care not to see 
him again of many months" she said to 
herself as the coach stopped at her guar^* 
dian's door : — and she knew that this 
purpose might easily be effected. 

Eleanor was usuaUy sq commmnioa- 
tive on her retufn from a visit at Sir 
Richard's^ and used to give so ludicrous 
-a description of the baronet's frowns and 
Lady Sophia's fears, that Mr. Morley 
was quite disappointed at not receiving 
hjs aQcustoraled treat: and seeing her un- 
usiial gravity and disinclination to talk, 
he asked her if she was not well; and she 
assured him she had a bad head-ache. 

Accordingly, to keep up this deception, 
she took up her candle aj^ went to her 
room, whither Clara kindly followed 
her : and suspecting that her mind was 
morediseased than her body, she lingered 
in her apartment some time, in order to 
give her an opportunity of unbartheniog 
her feelings : — ^but in vain . Eleanor dared 
c5 
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not reveal to her the cause of her uncom- 
fortableness, and Clara was too delicate 
to notice it. 

The next morning Mrs. Bellamy call- 
ed ; but luckily for Eleanor, not till both 
Mr. Morley and Clara were gone out. 
Bleanor therefore had only to desire the 
servants to utter the usual lie,— that she 
was not at home, — in order to avoid dis- 
Itgreeable interrogatories and an unwel- 
come visitor. 

Clara was gone on an errand of kind- 
ness to a cottage at a distance^ and on 
her return she met Sir Richard and Lstdy 
Sophia; the former of whom, who had 
been to pay a Qiomimg visit with his Lady^ 
insisted on her taking his other arm, and 
assured her that he and Lady Sophia 
would see her home. 

Lady Sophia instantly began on the 
subject of her grievances, and said, **I 
conclude Miss Musgrave told you all 
that happened yesterday.^'* 
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^^ No ; she was unusually silent on her 
return, and told us nothmg.'* 

" How strange ! then I wU.* AndLady 
Sophia entered into a copious detail of 
what had passed, mixing truth and mere 
assertion together so ai^tfidly, that Clara 
was quite at a loss to discover where the 
one ended and the other began, though 
she was very sure there was falsehood 
somewhere. 

*^And can this really be all true?" 
asked Clara with an incredulous look. 

**True! to be sure it is— could I doubt 
the evidence of my own senses think you r* 

** Indeed, madam," replied Clara, ^^pn 
such an occasion I should almost have 
doubted the evidence of mine. Mr. Bel- 
lamy, that excellent and fine-tempered 
man, guilty of an act of violence and 
cruelty like this ! I do not know how to 
believe it.** 

*^ Nor did /, Miss Delancy,** said Sir 
Richard, "till your cousin Miss Musgrave 
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declared that she witnessed it; and I coai« 
sidered her testimony as unimpeachable." 

"That is more than I do/' thought 
Clara, while consternation and painful 
suspicion kept her silent. 

" But, dear sir," said Clara, recovering 
herself,** surely for one act of impropeir 
Tiolence, committed in a passion and I 
dare say heartily repented of, you will 
not lend your aid to abridge the few 
comforts of this much tried family? 
surely you will relent, and let Master 
Mildred go to Mr. Bellamy again ! '* While 
s}ie thus spoke, Clara was resolutely re^ 
gardless of all Lady Sophia*s frowns and 
wi^pks;and she anxiously awaited Sir 
Ri[chard's answer, which was as follows : 
** Impossible ! my dear Miss Delancy; 
the fiat is gone forth; the decree is re- 
gistered; and I thouglit you had known 
that my decrees, like the laws of the 
Medes and Persians, are unchangeable, 
and particularly unchangeable by the 
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persuasions and representations of a 
woman.*' .// -^ ^^'^ "^^^ Jyi^,,^^^^^^^^ 

" But surely if Lady Sophia would 
condescend to ft^lfor poor Mr. Bellamy, 
and try to persuade you, sir '* 

^* Lady Sophia try to persuade me ! Let 
me tell you^ Miss Delancy; the greatest 
proof of understanding which I ever 
witnessed in th^t Lady is, her never pi)B- 
supiing to try to change a resolution of 
mine. Verbum sapienti. Miss Delancy, 
pr'Awordtothewise.'" Clara bowed, to 
show that she understood the application; 
and having reached her own door, she was 
very glad that they refused her invitation 
to walk in, as she was impatient, to in- 
terrogate Eleanor alone. 
- She foi^nd Bleanoi: in her dressing- 
room, and proceeded at once to discuss 
the subject with her : but she obtained 
from her very little that was satisfactory. 
She owned, indeed, that Lady Sophia 
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had exaggerated a little, and slie also; 
but that she was convinced it was fcft 
the best, and that Mr. Bellamy was 
not a proper person to have the care of 
Augustus Mildred. 

^^ And are you prepared to say this to 
the Bellamys ?*• 

*^ No; — ^I do not mean to say any 
thing to them: I don't mean to see 
them; and I was denied to Mrs. Bellamy 
this morning.** 

*' But you must meet some time or 
other.** 

^* Not till this affair is forgotten; as 
we are going to London, you know, for 
some months, and set off the day after 
the next.** 

^ And can you bear to go away with- 
out taking leave of these amiable people ? 
They will think that you give them up out 
of compliment to the Mildredis, whom 
Mr. Bellamy has offended: and it was 
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Mr. Davenant, remember, who recom- 
ro^ded Mr. Bellamy to our guardian^ 
he having known him in India.** 

" dear ! I had forgotten that,** cried 
Eleanor. " Well, I can't hejp it now; 
and the Bellamys must think what they 
please. If I saw them I know I should 
be tempted to tell a great many fibs; 
therefore, as a lover of truth, you, you 
know, can no long^ tease me to see 
them now. And if what we hear is true, 
the Bellamys will have left their present 
abode and be gone to live in Surrey be- 
fore we return." 

*^ Well, I will say no more,** said Clara ; 
" for I know that seeing them would 
be putting you in a situation of tempta** 
tion. Therefore you must take the con- 
sequence, and be contented to be thought 
guilty of & meanness foreign to your na- 
ture, because you have yielded to one only 
too analogous to it.** 
** You are scvefe> Miss Delancy.** 



Digitized by dOOglC 



..>.' 



40 WHITE UES. 

** Perhaps I am so. But my feelings 
have been greatly hurt; as I love you too 
well, Eleanor^ to witness any fault in you 
without considerable pain.** 
: ^^ I am not so generous as you/' re- 
turned Eleanor; ** for I am very glad 
when you err ; as it is rather trying to 
one's self-love to have one'3 friend's mo- 
rality mounted so much higher than one's 
own; It is as disagreeable as it woul^ be to 
/ be forced to walk arm-in-arm with a giant 
' whom one can only reach on tiptoe." 
Eleanor kept her resolution, and avoid- 
ed a rencontre with the Bellamys.— 
Clara, however, called on them, and was 
not ^ sorry to find theni out; as by this 
means she too avpided questions which 
she would have found it difficult to an- 
swer. And, as it was originally fitted, 
they set oflF the next day for London, 
where Mr. Morley had hired the same 
ready-furnished house which he had die 
preceding yev; and where he was liow 
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anxiously and hourly expecting the ar* 
rival of his nephew. 

Nor did he fail to arrive a day or two 
after they were settled in London; arid 
he took up his abode at a hotel near his 
uncle's house. , 

The first momjents of such arrivals aref 
usually moments of hurry, of flutter, and 
t] of indistinct visionj and th^ intensity of 
feeling on such occasions makes its very . 
existence appear equivocal. 

SidneyDavenant felt considerable emo- 
tion at seeing the beloved uncle whom he 
had left in the prime of his existence, 
now changed into an elderly though 
healthy-looking man. And the consci- 
ousness that he must keep this feeling 
concealed, threw a restraint over his man- 
ner resembling coldness. While his uncle, 
on beholding the graceful and fair youth 
of twenty-one matured into a sun-burnt 
mam of large proportions and of dignified f 
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appearance, could not welcome him with 
the familiarity of old times ; but re- 
ceived him with embarrassed emotion, 
and grasped his extended hand in silence. 
His wards, whom their guardian was 
too full at heart to name, curtsied, 
smiled, and did not speak. But Clara's 
eyes were ready to overflow with tears, as 
she recollected her mother, and recollected 
also, that as she loved Davenant dearly, she 
used to* call him her son. Thet ears, and 
L J ^he eyes that shed them, instantly recalled 
I to him the moment when he bade Mrs. 
Delancy adieu! and when her soft blue 
^yes glistened like those before him. 

" I cannot be mistaken,** said he/ with 
a faltering voice, " you are so like her, 
tj — ^you are, — yj3U must be CjUAfi^ So 
looked your dear mother/' he added, after 
having saluted her glowing cheek, '^ when 
Ibadeherfarewell. Ah! these arejhe trials 
^ I that make parting and absence so terrible. 
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• and cloud over the moments of one^s t^ 
I turn r And Davenant, as he said this^ 
turned in evident agitation ta the window. 

Clara also tui^ed away and left the 
room, to shed no unpleasing tears to the 
memory of her mother. 

" And who is this ? my dear sir,** said 
he recovering himself, and gazing on 
fileanor with evident admiration. *^ Can 
this tall Dly4|^fiuypung lady be that little 
dark-eyed torment who used to pull your '^"^^ 
■i)|i^tl^i and do sundry tricks of the sort ?** 

"Yes, indeed, she is," said Morley, 
recovering his speech ; " and she is a . 
dark-eyed torment still, the men say.'* 

" I can easily believe that,'* replied 
Davenant, kissing her hand repeate^y. Jyj-y^^ 
And Eleanor was flattered that he had^^^ ^^^^^^ 
not saluted her cheek. 

" It is evident," said she mentally, 
" that he met Clara with a brother s feel- 
ings." And her bright eye grew brighter 
Hiiile she thought thus. 
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When Clara returned, Davenant took 
her hand and drew her next him on the 
sofa, where he had seated himself by the 
side of Eleanor. 

** You remind me strongly of your 
mother,*'said he, after gazing on her some 
time with an expression of affecti onate 
pleasure. ** And you could not resemble 
a more admirable woman: I loved her 
most dearly !** -i« •'»^- 

" And very likely you will love Ckuu 
dearly,** observed Morley, laughiRgH.-^ci.^ 

^^ Very likely, replied Davenant," sigh» 
► ing. "lowed Mrs. Delancy many ob- 
ligations for good advice and kind care; 
and for her dear sake I should be inclined 
. to love a far less <ku2edy«. object than the 
one before me." 

Poor Clara, though she would have 
been sorry and disappointed if Davenant 
had not felt thus towards her lost pa- 
rent, and had not spoken as he did, 
was not satisfied; for he seemed to 
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talk of loving her merelj^ for her mo- 
ther s sake. And alas! she .feared that 
it would not be difficult for her to lolre 
Urn for his oum 1 

" I used to call your mother my mo- 
ther, Clara," continued he. 

** And I conclude,** said Eleanor, ** you 
ealled Clara your sister — did you not.^ 
" ISo]'^ he replied rather archly, " I 
^ was more presumptuous — ^I caUed her 
^ my little wife.** 

" And did she call you her big hus- 
band.?" 

No, she did not honour me so far,** 

returned he, looking at Clara^ who 

I blushed so deeply and looked sq uncom- 

J fortable that he averted his eyes imme- 

[ diately. 

" And pray," snid Eleanor, with one 
of her bewitching smiles, " do you re- 
member what you called me.''** 

" No, I do not,'* he replied, looking 
up in hei: fact with an expression of warm 
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admiration. ** No, I do not recollect: 
but I dare say the name was an appropri- 
ate one—Troublesome urchin ! Teasing 
animal! Little torment! or something 
of the sort: — and now, perhaps, I shall 
have reason, like other men, to call you a 
great torment." 

** I shall certainly try to make you 
prove your words,** replied Eleanor smi- 
* ling and blushing. " For now you have 
piqued me to the undertaking.'' 

** Piqued you! — ^have I piqued you al- 
ready .^" returned Davenant gaily, " O 
welcome sound! What would not the 
unfortunate men to whom my uncle al- 
luded, give, to have brought you to such 
a confession.^" 

" I am wholly unconscious," replied 

Eleanor, with a degree of confusion which 

I became her infinitely, *^ of the force of 

what I said; and I beg you to believe that 

I spoke ignorantly, if improperly.** 

^^ The fault is wholly mine, if fault 
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there be," replied Davenant respectfully; 
" andlfeelthatlhave presumed too much 
on so short a renewal of acquaintance : 
but you must make allowances for an in- 
toxicated . man: for intoxicated I am, 
to find myself after a tedious voyage re- 
stored to the society of a most dear rela- 

tbn, and to that of . < But I will 

not presume to say all I think of the pre-, 
sent company." Then taking a hand of 
each of the fair cousins, he pressed them 
gracefully to his lips; and telling his 
uncle he wished to speak to him, took 
him into another apartment. 

" I wonder," said Eleanor, going tp 
the glass on pretence of adjusting her 
hear, ** what the handsome Indian will 
say of us to his uncle, and what questions 
he will ask!". 

*^ Perhaps he will not even name us," 
replied Clara. 

" But do you think that likely?" 
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"No, I do not; — ^it is mo«t likely 
that he iVill mention us*^' 

"I wonder whether he will inquire 
into the state of our affections !" 

" If he is interested in it, I conclude 
that he will/' 

" If he is interested!^— he must be 
interested in that of his sister Clara; 
for he seems already to consider you as 
such.*^ 

Clara felt that this inference- was only 
too like the truth: and she was hesitating 
bow to answer, when the gentlemen re- 
turned for a moment in search of a box 
of papers, and withdrew again; on which 
Clara left the room. 

Eleanor was right, Davenant had ques- 
tioned his uncle respecting his fair wards; 
and had heard from him nothing but, ex- 
pressions of unqualified admiration. 

But he had not inquired, as yet, into 
the state of their affections : and in busi- 
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ness they passed the time, till they were 
summoned at half-past-six to the dinner 
table. 

The cousins, meanwhile, had thought 
their absence long; but Eleanor had been 
the most displeased at it. She had been 
used to make sudden and violent im- 
pressions, from the brilliant style of her 
be^iuty ; and she had flattered herself that 
Davenant had been too much charmed 
with her to have willingly absented him- 
self so long from her presence, 

Clara had feared the same. But her 
mind was reUeved, when on returning 
into the drawing-room after an absence, 
as she thought, of some length, she still 
found Eleanor alone : and this circum- 
stance, which mortified Eleanor, gave her 
pleasure, by proving her friend's fasci- 
nation less than she had imagined it* 
Going therefore immediatelyfirom pensive 
•silence into renewed spirits, jshe began to 
talk incessantly; and she related many 
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anecdotes of her childhood, of wliich 
Davenant was the hero. 

"I should have known Mr. Davenant 
wherever I had seen him," said Clara, 
*^ spite of his Indian complexion and in* 
creased age." 

" I have not the slightest recollection 
4>f him, whatever," replied Eleanor. 

^^ How strange ! though you were nine 
years 6ld when he went away." 

* * Yes, but I was only with my guardian 
during the holidays." 

** Still he used to play with us both a 
great deal, and give us pretty things . When 
he went away, I remember, he gave me a 
little coral necklace and bracelets; and 
after he was gone you were so mortified 
because he did notgi\'e you the same, and 
.cried so much, that my mother allowed 
me to give you the necklace." 

" Ob ! I remember it now; but I have 
,not seen it for years. However, I dare 
say I have it somewhere." 
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** On the contrary, I have always trea- 
sured up the bracelets for the sake of the 
giver, with the greatest care; though I 
cannot wear them because they are too 
small for me now." 

^^ Sentimental creature !" 
At this moment the gentlemen obeyed 
the summons to dinner, 

Davenant was so pleased with his com- 
panions that, spite of the fatigue of hi* 
journey, and spite of the cares of busi« 
ness, it was long after the midnight hour 
iefore he tore himself away. 

He slept and dreamed of Eleanor ; but 
when he awoke he saw the soft blu e eyesr 
of Clara swimming in tears at the re-^ 
collection of the mother whom she had 
lost, and recalling to his mind, in all her 
g entle loveliness , that mother whom those 
tears deplored. 

He found Eleanor alone when he went 
to his uncle's to breakfast ; and she told 
him she had been impatiently expecting 
d2 
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him. , The breakfast-room opened into 
another room, which Clara, unseen, had 
entered ; and as the folding dpors were 
open, she heard all that passed, while she 
was filling the tea-chest with fresh tea 
and sugar. 

"I cannot but look at you with wonder, 
as well as admiration,*' said Davenant, 
" to think that you are the little pale 
meagre urchin whom I left twelve years 
ago ; and no doubt I appear to you as 
much altered, though not for the better, 
as you are.** 

** No, not at all," replied Eleanor ; 
^' you are not at all altered, and I should 
have known you anywhere." 

" Indeed !" replied Davenant, pleased 
and flattered % the declaration ; " I am 
glad I made such an impression on your 
young heart." 

Eleanor, who was not conscious of 
even a growing love to this amiable man, 
was enabled by indifference to reply with- 
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out any emotion to this observation, and 
would have done so, had she not looked 
up and beheld Clara, who with a look 
and gesture of reproach was standing 
behind Davenant^s chair. 

Spite of her habitual disregard of truth, 
Eleanor could not but feel humbled at 
the conviction that Clara had overheard 
the falsehood which she had just uttered. 
TTiis consciousness covered her cheek 
with blushes^ and cast down her eyes in 
confusion; while Davenant, attributing 
her embarrassment to what he had said, 
was deceived and flattered by it. 

Clara how came forward, her fair cheek / 
mantling as she Welcomed Da'venant, and I ^ 
felt the affectionate pressure of his hand./ 
Mr. Morley followed in all the florid 
health ..of green old age ; and Davenant, 
as he cast his eyes on the blooming girls 
and on his blooming uncle, and then looked 
i in the glass, declared that he was ashamed 
'■ to show bis yellow face amongst them. 
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^* Yellow face !" cried Eleanor, *• brown 
you mean ; rather the hue of manhood 
than of illness.*' 

" The hue of age and climate^ you 
ought to say; the tint of bilious ten* 
dency/* 

*^ No) indeed, I do not ; I am sure I 
should never suspect from your com- 
plexion that you came from India ; but 
I should only conclude you had been 
some where or other exposed to a burn- 
ing sun." 

^* You flatter ;me." 

^* O dear, no ! I speak what I think ;— 
Clara, is it not so ? Shquld you know 
from Mr. Davenant's appearance that h6 
came from India — and is he at all yellow* 
looking .^" 

Claia, who had seen Davenant's eye 
sparkle at being assured that he looked 
much healthier than he felt, was con* 
founded at the necessity under which 
Eleanor had placed her, of either telling a 
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falsehood or of wounding the feelings of 
Davenant : but it was impossible for h^ r 
really to hesitate a moment, and she re- 
plied in a faint voice — " As beauty of 
compleidon is of no consequence to a 
t man, 1 hope I shall not hurt Mr. Da- 
\venant by owning that he does, in my 
eyes, look as if he came from India, and 
jthat he is rather yellow.** 

Used as Eleanor was to Clara^s rigid 
adherence to truth in general, she always 
thought, like all persons who never act 
on principle themselves, that Clara would 
fib like her neighbours, when any strong 
temptation was held out to her. And 
knowing that the fear of giving Mr. Da- 
venant painf, and the wish of giving him 
pleasure, were at this moment upper- 
most in Clara's mind, she expected — ^being 
unable to conceive the virtue which she 
had not — that Clara would join her iu 
flattering the yellow nabob on his ffur 
looks. ^ 
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But though she keenly felt the moral 
superiority of her cousin, she was agree- 
ably surprised in one respect at Clara's 
honesty^ as she saw that it would enable 
her by similar questions to make Clara 
at any time mortify thie self-love of Da* 
venanti 

Mr. Morley, who had listened in^ »i- : 
lence to this discussion on complexion^ 
was even more surprised at Eleanor's 
affrontery in admiring that of his nephew^ 
than at Clara's boldness in teHhlg the 
truth . And before Davenaiit dotild speak, 
after Clara's specimen of unyielding ve- 
racity, the old gentleman exclaimed—* 
*' Upon my word, Sidney, I am glad to 
find you are not in any danger of being 
spoiled here ; for I see the harm Eleanor 
I might do you by her flattery, Clara will 
/ counteract by her sincerity." 

^^ My flattery^ sir, I assure you, is no 
flattery ; and I mean what I say as much 
as Clara does," 
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** Well, my dear, all this may be very 
true ; for there is such a thing, I am told, 
as * love at first sight ;' and love is blind: 
so I am prepared now to hear you ex- 
claim, in the words of the poet, altered 
for the occasion, 

** Yellow he's not, or 1 no yellow spy ; 
He is all beauty^ or all blindness 1/' 

And Eleanor, a little abashed by this 
deserved rebuke of her guardian^ was 
absolutely shamed into silence. 

Davenant meanwhilefelt rather foolish. 
He was conscious that Eleanor's express- 
ed opinion had given him pleasure, and 
that Clara's had mortified him ; and he 
was ashamed of the weakness into which 
his vanity had betrayed him. But if 
Eleanor really was . blinded by growing 
partiality for him, that idea was indeed 
delightful* — " Yet, coxcomb that I am,'* 
thought Davenant the next moment; 
** how is it possible I can believe such 
d5 
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nonsense,? Can I be so contemptibly 
vain as to fancy that, like Csesar* I came 
' — I saw — I conquer ed! ''I And every 
one of the party had eaten an egg before 
the silence of the breakfast table was 
again broken. 

It was broken first by Morley, who 
sung, or rather tried to sing, the first 
lines of 

^) " Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
» I , Or da}^ of lang syne— '^ 

" Sidney,'*' said he, ^' one of the girls 
must sing that to you ; it is appropriate 
to your return.'' 

*' You sing, then ?— do you ?" 

'' Yes," said Clara. 

'* Yes^ a Uttle," replied Eleanor. 

*' And do you play .^*' 

*^ Yes,'' said Eleanor, "I play the 
pianoforte and the harp a little." 

*^ O yes ! I knew it must be a little— 
(J'est le mot pour dire — a lady's little on 
!?uchoccui>ious is simply said for modesty's 
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sake. And you, Miss Delancjr, do you 
play a little?" 

/ " No, I play a great deal, on the harp, 
/the guitar, and pianoforte/* 

** My dear nephew, you don't know 
Clara, or you. would know that she never 
says any thing for modesty's sake, or any 
sake but that of truth ;— she is the most 
scrupulous little person in the creation ; 
and I really believe that if her life de* 
pended on telling even a white lit she 
would not utter it.^' 

^ / There was an expression in Davenant's 
/countenance when Morley said this, which 

/ jvell repaid Clara for the pain which she 
had felt in being forced to tell a probably 
unwelcome truth to him. For a moment 

' / he looked at her in silence. 

** How I honour and admire such 
scruples, as you call them! How rare 
and how precious are they ! I have been 
living so long amongst the most lying 
nation in the world, that truth is even 
more delightful to me than ever/* 
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Eleanor Instantly took the hint, and 
told a few fibs to proclsdni the devoted- 
ness o£ her admiration of a virtue which 
in reality she despised, at least in trifles : , 
but she spoke with such hurry and such 
vehemence, an d so devo idj of that tone of 
i sincerity which comes from the hearts 
/^and which no art can imitate, that if Da* 
venant had been of a suspicious nature, 
he must have seen that she was speaking 
a language unusual to her. 

It was not long before Davenant, who 
was very foiid of music, became urgent 
to hear the friends sing and play : and 
his disappointment in hearing Clara 
was very great. Eleanor, who felt no 
emotion, was perfectly mistress of her 
voice, and sang her best; but poor Clara, 
who earnestly wished to shine, and was 
always only too distrustful of her own 
powers, was so hoarse from alarm and 
feeling, that she appeared to great dis- 
advantage: and Davenant could not 
help remarking to Eleanor when Clara 
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had left the room, that he was sony 

he had urged Miss Delancy to sing, 

for he found by her hoarseness she 

had a bad cold though she did not say so. 

** She is always rather hoarse," replied 

Eleanor carelessly : nor did she much 

misrepresent ; for, as Clara seldom sang 

at her ease, she was usually hoarse; 

though Eleanor knew that when in voice 

and in courage her friend's singing was 

infinitely superior to her own." 

Time went on, and saw Mr. Davenant 
every day the guest of his uncle and 
every evening attending the fair cousins, 
and their chaperone to parties and places 
of amusement ; and while Clara, consci- 
( ous th at he was becomin g daily dg trerto 
jher heart, was rendered, spite of her in- 
genuousness, increasingly cold and re- 
served in Davenant's presence, by th at 
tim id delicacy which s hrinks from testi- 
^ ng an unsol i cited preference , Eleanor, 
whose tender feelings were not engaged 
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In the contest, and who 'was restrained 
by no such deheacy of sentiment, ex-' 
pressed more regard for Davenant than 
she really felt, and gratified his self-love 
by the warmth of her mianner, as much as 
Clara wounded it by the coldness of hers, 
till at length he was disposed to put on 
the silken chains which Eleanor tendered 
to him, though both his judgement and 
taste led him to prefer Clara Delancy. 

As Eleanor found that Davenant was 
pleased with the idea of having been al- 
ways remembered with pleasure by his 
young companions, she used to relate to 
him, when they were alone, circumstances 
that had passed before he vi^nt abroad, 
which the unsuspicious Clara had re- 
peated to her of herself and Davenant, 
and of her feelings towards this friend 
and playfellow. But Eleanor used to re- 
late them of herself tmd/iim. And while 
Davenant could not but admire these 
proofs of early sensibility and infantine 
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gratitude, he used to sigh as he reflected 
on Clara's apparent want of these affec- 
tionate recollections and proofs of grateful 
attachment. 

" aSA^ never reminds me," said he nlen- 
tally, *' of past scenes and past kind- 
nesses ; yet I loved her and did not care 
much for Eleanor. But perhaps she has 
an attachment, and I will inquire of my 
uncle." 

Clara one day, while arranging her 
work-basket, Jet fall a small box, which, 
opening as it fell, disclosed a pair of 
coral bracelets. "Do you remember 
these ? " said she to Davenant who was 
alone with her. 

^a think I do." 

"You gave them to me when you 
w ent to India." 

** And was there not a necklace also ?" 

"There was," replied Clara blushing, 
" but I gave it away." 

•* Gave it away !" echoed Davenant. 
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" Yes, il was begged of me, and...." 

" You could not refuse it, certainly, 
Miss Delancy; for I conclude the pleader 
was eloquent^'' 

"Very, it was *' 

Here some company entered, and the 
subject was dropt and never resumed. 

A few days after, Eleanor having found 
by chance the long-forgotten coral neck- 
lace^ which the good nature of Clara had 
induced her to yield to her tears and en- 
treaties, resolved to make a merit of 
having preserved it with the unsuspecting 
Davenant; and when she was alone with 
him one day, she showed him this neck- 
lace, which she said, was ^gtft cfhis. 

" Indeed ! " said he : "I do not remem- 
ber giving you a necklace ; I gave one to 
Clara, and a pair of bracelets — the neck- 
lace she gave away: and she was going 
to tell toe to whom, when we were inter- 
rupted.** 

This speech made Eleanor fear her 
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falsehood might be detected : but reco- 
vering herself, she said with ready art, 
"Yes, she gave it to me ; for, thinking she 
did not tnuch value it, as it was become 
too small for her to wear, I begged it of, 
her, to givte a little girl. This necklace 
nothing would have tempted me to part 
Hath, as it was your gift to myself, you 
know.** 

*^ Thank you, thank you! land girl,** 
said Davenant. "For my part,** added he 
in a tone of pique, "I wonder Clara kept 
even the bracelets." 

"You forget," saidEleanor, ^'thatQara 
was old enough to know that you mtght 
remember that you had given her them, 
and might on your return expect to 
see them ; — you know she was some 
years my senior?" ., 

**Some years,!" » 

"Yes." 

" I had forgotten -that," replied Da- 
venant, ** then she was indeed old enough 
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to value the gift of a friend:— but she 
must have been very little for her age.'* 

When Davenant was alone with his 
uncle a day or two after this conversa- 
tion, he said to him with some emotion, 
"Give me leave to ask you, sir, whether 
the affections of your fair wards are dis-* 
engaged ? " 

*^ Eleanor's were, certainly, when you 
first came from India, Sidney; but now 
I ^m pretty sure they are not," he re- 
plied with a significant smile. 

Davenant blushed, and perhaps looked 
pleased; but with some embarrassment 
he said, "And Miss Delancy, sir, is her 
heart her own still ?" And as his alarmed 
uncle surveyed him with a very inquisi- 
tive glance, he coloured, and went to the 
window. 

"Soso!** thought the cautious and 
money-loving old man, " I will soon put 
a stop to this folly. — ^Why no, if I had 
not before suspected, nay known^ that 
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Clara Had an attachment, I should have 
been sure of it now,'* he replied : " for 
really, Sidney, you are such an agreeable 
. creature, that nothing, I think, could 
have preserved Clara's heart from your 
fascinations, but a prior atttachment.'* 

*^ You flatter me, sir. Then Miss 
Delancy is attached, Js engaged/ is she. 
Sir r 

^* Yes, I naay venture to say Yes ; and to 
a poor lieutenant, in a. marching regiment 
of the name of Beaumont. A fine band* 
some young fellow he is, to be sure ; and 
Clara prevailed on me to give him the 
run of iriy house when he was quartered 
near us. I thought at first it was from 
pure benevolence, because the youth was 
said to be lowly born, and no one noticed 
him ; and it was very like Clara to notice 
I / those whom others look down upon :— 
but other persons were not so candid as 
I was.'* 

" And are you sure, sir, it was more 
than pure benevolence after all ?"* 
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^* Yes — ^I am sure : — ^not that she ever 
named him to me, or gave me any hint 
of the business, because she knew I would 
not consent. But she will be of age in 
two years, and it is no great time to 
wait ; and in the meanwhile he calls here 
whenever he comes to London, and I 
know they correspond." 

" Ah then, it is so — ^I see it is so ! — 
and what J have fancied coldness towards 
myself, was only principle and propriety 
of feeling," exclaimed Davenant. " Sir," 
added he in afeltering voice, *^ the poor 
lieutenant is, in my eyes, a rich and en- 
viable man." 

So saying he quitted the room, leaving 
his uncle rejoiced that by a little white 
lying he had prevented his nephew from 
indulging a romantic preference for one 
of his wards, and pi-obably secured his 
addressing the other, as he thought that 
Eleanor with fifty thousand pounds wa^ 
a much better match for his nephew than 
Clara with only thirty. 
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" And after all," thought he, " I have 
only declared sure and undoxibted what 
I have reason to suspect is a positive 
fact. It IS true, Clara did tell me that 
she had no thought of marrying Beau- 
mont, though she had a great regard 
for him. But then on such subjects all 
women fancy themselves privileged to 
lie — ^aye, even a Clara Delancy.'* 

Still he did n6t feel quite satisfied with 
himself when he made this assertion, 
nor was he sure that he had done right 
in not acquainting Davenant with Clara's 
declaration on this subject. " Yet after 
all," said he to himself, " there is no harm 
in telling a white lie to serve a friend, 
nor in a little mental reservation ; and 
Clara," added he, with a feeling of con- 
scious pique, and perhaps of painful in- 
feriority, *^ Clara is so troublesome with 
her scrupulosity sometimes, that I think 
Sidney will be happier with Eleanor." 

When Da<venant left his uncle he re- 
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turned to his lodgings, to hold a last 
parley as it were with his heart, and en- 
lleavour to find out whether it was too 
full of the image of Clara Delancy, to 
allow him to pay his addresses^to Eleanpr 
Musgrave; — astepwhichhe saw his uncle 
wished, and he feared that Eleanor not 
only wished but expected from him. 

Davenant had returned to England 
disposed to fall in love with Clara De- 
lancy : for though her mother was some 
years older than himself, he had loved her 
with all the ardour of a boy's first passion. 
Still he had had resolution to leave Eng- 
land without disclosing his attachment 
to its object ; as he knew that a woman 
of her well regulated feelings was not 
likely to return it ; and that such a dis- 
closure would only serve to check that 
kind confidence, and that expression of 
even maternal affection, which the un* 
conscious Mrs. Delancy expressed to- 
wards him. 
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' But her image accompanied him to 
India, and was probably a sort of guar-* 
dian angel to his steps : for the dread of 
lowering his character in the esteem of 
Mrs. Delancy was consciously to him- 
self a frequent restraint on him in mo- 
ments of temptation to evil ; while the 
m\i to deserve her good opinion was au 
excitement with him to virtuous enter- 
prise : and " O that she had been somt^ 
years younger^ or / some years older V 
was the wish of hi? youthful heart ; while 
he soon after used to recollect with plea- 
sure that Mrs. Delancy had a daughter, 
and that daughter promised to be lik^ 
her mother. 

Time in the meanwhile passed away^ 
and he was returned to England stil^l 
young enough to be the lover of Mrs. 
Delancy's daughter: he had found her 
too the image of her mother, and, barring 
a little coldness, not more like her in 
person than in mind:-— but she, he 
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was told, loved, and was engaged to 
another ! therefore he must try to for- 
get those prospects long so fondly che- 
rished, and devote to one, who seemed 
to be already disposed to devote hers to 
him, those affections which he now felt 
were only too much at the disposal of 
Clara Delancy. 

" Yes, yes," said he to himself, *^ I 
must cease to think of Clara, and learn 
to think only of Eleanor. But I do not 
think I am bound to woo Eleanor se- 
riously yet. No — not yet:** and he 
resolved not to be rash in his pro- 
ceedings. 

That day Mr. Morley received a letter 
from the country, in which amongst 
other news he learnt that Mr. Bellamy 
had removed into Surrey ; and that Mr. 
Harrison, finding that Mr. Somerville 
and his other creditors positively refused 
to sign his certificate, by which means he 
was prevented accepting a share which 
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was ofiered him iti a lucrative business^ 
had left the town with his wi£e and all his 
family^ and was removed no one knew . 
whither, for he had not been heard of 
since fais departure. 

This account of the Harrisons made 
Qara very thoughtful. But Eleanor was 
too full of herself^ and her own hopes, to 
bear to dwell for a moment on a subject 
whichj had she done so^ might have made 
Jwr thought^ tod« 

In the evening, Clara and Eleanor ac« 
companiedby amarried lady andDavenant 
went to a small party, the amusement of 
whidi* was to jconsist of amateur music 
and dancing. 

- The evening opened with duets and 
songs by Clara, Eleanor^ and other ama** 
teur performers ; which were succeeded 
by quadrilles, in which Eleanor, animated 
by the wish to shine, looked so pre-emi- 
nently handsome, and danced so grace- 
fully, thatDavenant^ whqwas not dancing, 
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followed her wherever she moved> with 
delighted admiration, and seamed to hang 
on every word which fell from her beauti- 
ful lips. 

Clara, who had sprained her foot, could 
not dance; and while she saw the eflfect 
of Eleanor^s graceful performance^ with 
which she was then unable to compete, 
she almost sickened at the sight, and fixed 
her eyes with salutary perseverance on the 
music of a quadrille which she was playing* 
' Quadrilles being over, waltzes began : 
and Davenant, leading Eleanor to a seat 
near Clara, said with an air of triumph, 
** I am glad to find you do not waltz. Miss 
Musgrave — nor you. Miss Delancy." 

Clara bowed, saying ^*No; I disap- 
prove waltzes, and never waltzed in my 
life." 

Eleanor did not say the same ; indeed 
she dared not in the hearing of Clara:, 
for when her guardian, who forbade her 
to waltz, was not present, she had dis* 
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regarded his prohibitibn, and waltzed fre-. 
quently--<t disobedience which she re- 
grettednowsheheardDavenant's opinion: 
and she had the grace to look rather con- 
fused when Davenant went on to express 
his dislike of waltzing. 

"Do not mistake me, however," said 
lie; " I do not mean to say that I con- 
sider all young ladies who waltz as devoid 
of modesty, delicacy, or proper feeling ;; 
but I fed that I should wish my sister, '- 
or my mistress, or my wife, to have a 
sort of untaught aversion to thefamilia<* 
rity which waltzing induces. I would 
have her prize too highly, from self •re* 
spect, the sort of favour which a woman 
confers on a man with whom she waltzes, 
to be willing to bestow it on any one of 
her acquaintance. I would wish her to 
preserve her person unprofaned by any -» 
clasping arm, but that of privileged af- 
fection. For indeed, dear Miss Mus- 
i;2 
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grave, if I saw even a woman whom I 
loved, bome along the circling waltz, as 
I see these young ladies now bome, I 
should be tempted to address her partner 
in the words of. a noble poet—* What 
you touch you may take/ " 

Eleanor listened, fanned herself, avoid- 
ed* the eye of Clara, which she saw was 
seeking hers, while she expressed her 
warmest acquiescence in all Davenant 
4said, and forced herself to add some 
words of more than assent to the ^* Cer- 
tainly-^Veiy true-— O dear, yes !'*^-with 
which she had filled up the pauses in his 
observations. 

Eleanor now rose in otder to chahge the 
subject, and pretended to want to speak 
to a friend across the room. At this 
moment a very fine young man came up 
and said to her, " Don't you waltz to* 
night .^-r— Let me lead you to the set how 
forming-". 



Digitized by dOOglC 



WftlTE LIES. 77 

" I waltz !** replied Eleanor with great 
quickness : " I waltz ! — I would not waltz 
for the world!** 

" No ! — ^I am sure I have seen you 
walt^, and waltzed with you.** 
, " Never. You are dreaming, Mr. 
Fielding. I detest waltzing.** 

The yorung man was going to per- 
sist in his very just assertions ; but Elea- 
nor contrived, unseen by Davenant, who 
had listened to this dialogue with suspi- 
cbus misgivings, to frown him and wink 
him into silence; and apologizing for a 
mistake which seemed to wound her feel- 
ings so much, Mr. Fielding bowed and 
withdrew ; while Eleanor was glad to con- 
•ceal her perturbed countenance from Da- 
venant, by going to speak to the lady 
mentioned above. 

She look care, however, when Dave- 
nant was not in sight, to seek Mr. Field- 
ing, and explain to him, after her man- 
ner, why she had denied so positively an 
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undeniable matter of fact. ** It was," 
8aid she, " because I was afraid that Mr. 
Davenant should tell my guardian if I 
owned that I had ever waltzed ; and you 
know that he disapproves waltzing, and 
would have forbidden me perhaps to come 
to a waltzing ball again i — so pray for- 
give me, Fielding, and accept this ^po- 
Jogy." 

" Forgive thee ! Yes ! sweet deceiver !'* 
replied Fielding, with something be- 
tween a sneer and a smile on his face : 
^^ If from thy lips some milk-white falsehoods 
' fali. 

Look in thy face and one forgets them all.^' 

Eleanor tried to smiley but she felt 
humbled, and heartily did she wish this 
circumstance had not occurred. 

The dancing was now over for a 
time, and the music was resumed. Glee 
succeeded to glee and catch to catch; 
when, to Clara's great surprise, Eleanor 
vrged Davenant tQ. favour them with a 
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songwithout music, which he used to sing 
to them sometimes at home. And as Da- 
venant did not sing well enough to sing 
at such a party, she felt all the jealous, 
fear of delicate affection, lest its object 
should appear to disadvantage. Her ex- 
pressive countenance betrayed to Da- 
venant what she thought; and.approaclv- 
ing her he said, " I see that you are 
afraid I shall expose myself/* 

" I have, I must own,** said Clara> 
" an objection to your singing alone. It 
is a sort of exhibition which does not 
accord, in my opinion, with the dignity 
of your character. I cannot wish ycm 
to show off as a singer amongst such 
persons as these.** 

Clara spoke almost pettishly; for she 
was chagrined at the evident influence 
which Eleanor and her flatteries had ob- 
tained over Davenant's better judgement* 
And he felt a little piqued in his turn* ^ 
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" Perhaps you think me," he returned, 
"too old either to sing or dance?" 

" By no means," she replied ; " I hav^ 
stated to you my only objection/' 

But casting an angry glance asic^p at 
Clara, Eleanor declared that "she talked 
like an idiot; and that he should sing*'* 
.And he was so surrounded and so pressed 
to favour them with the Hindoo air and 
words which Miss Musgrave had so much 
extolled, that he was forced to comply; 
casting, as he did so^ a supplicating look 
at Clara, who most earnestly wished her- 
self out of the room. 

For, as his voice was a bass one of no 
particularly fii\e tone, and as no one but 
himself understood the words which he 
was singing, the exhibition was certainly 
one beneath the acknbwledged talents 
atid merit of Mr. Davenant. He sung 
too under the disadvantage of excessive 
f^ac, increased by the consciousness that 
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an eye, whpse glance of approbiatidn he 
highly valued, was bent in painful though 
kind anxiety on the ground ; and that, 
however loud rtight be the praises of 
others, and even of Eleanor, he should 
not be satisfied with, nor reconciled to, 

I himself, unless he received applause froni 
tithe speaking look and truth-telling lip of 

1^ Clara Delancy. 

He ended.— He was applauded even by 
clapping of hands and by words of ani- 
mated prabe from Eleanor. But neither 
Clara's eyes nor lips vouchsafed a word 
or look of approbation; and wounded 
self-love whispered, " Why should I for 
one moment care whether I please the 
lasti^ous Clara, when the kind and 
lequally judicious j^leanor is pleased with 
my performance .^** 

Davenant was now asked to sing in a 
glee; and he complied. 
" You see I am going to expose my- 

£5 
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self again/' said he to Clara^ almost pe- 
tulantly. 

** If you do, it will at least be in Com- 
pany,^ she answered, " Glee singing is 
commonly a very imperfect and bad per- 
formance, unless the performers have been 
in the habit of singing together and have 
practised beforehand. I always consider 
the clamorous eagerness often testified 
for glee and catch singing, as the resource 
of vanity and egotism, that can't bear to 
be quiet and silent,, and had rather sing 
a thing ill than not sing at all." 

" You are really a severe examiner 
of motives," replied Davenant. *^ I did 
not expect it from you. You are a 
bright-looking May morning, that cuts 
one in the face with a keen north-easter. 
But you are right. However, marshal 
your egotists, and let jis get the task over 
as soon as possible." 

She did so ; and four persons who never 
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eren met before, prepared to sing together 
in perfect hannony and perfect time, 

Clara's quick ear, however, soon dis* 
covered that Davenant had now under- 
taken nothing to which he was not fully 
equal; and the style in which he executed 
the bass, and at sight too, was so gratify 
ing to her, that she could not help every 
now and then turning on him looks of^evi- 
<ient satisfaction. The other singers did 
better than could have been expected, ^ 
and the glee was encored. 

When it was over, Clara with de- . 
lighted eagerness thanked Davenant for 
the pleasure which he had given her, 
and Eleanor's praise was fairtt to that of 
Clara. 

Davenant listened with gratified feel- 
ings to all she observed; and taking her 
hand said, with great animation, " It is 
delightful, indeed, to be praised by you; y 
because one is so sure that you never say , 
more than you really think/' 
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Eleanor heaird this just tribute with a 
very painful emotion ; and in order to 
.seem not to hear it, she appealed bu^y 
in turiung over a music-book. An in- 
strument in the next room now played 
a favourite quadrille, and the other music 
was discontinued. But Davenant, whose 
wounded self-love was now healed again, 
stiH lingered near Clara, when Eleanor 
came and claimed his promise to dance a 
^quadrille with her. 

** What!'* exclaimed Clara^ "are you 
going to dance a quadrille? I thought 
you said you never danced one in ybur 
life.^" 

** Nor did I: but your cousin says she 
is sure I can, and that I can soon learn; 
.and as she has volunteered being my 
partner, and as I am proud to be her 
slave, I am going, as you think no doubt, 
to expose myself now in another line." 

Clara did not. reply; but she looked 
perturbed: yet she could npt help fol- 
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Rowing to the dancing-room; and, like 
tiie bird with the rattlesnake, was forced 
in spite of herself to gaze on what wa^s 
destruction at least to her peace, thou^ 
not to her life. 

Davenant, like other persons under si- 
itiilar circumstances, blundered^ though 
every movement was rehearsed, and in- 
variably chassied to the right when he 
should have gone to the left. Nor did 
he dance the better for knowing that the 
eyes of Clara were observing his move- 
ments . And once he accosted her, while 
he rested from his exertions, and said<, 
" I fesw that you are surprised at my 
folly in complying with Miss Musgrave's 
desire.*' 

" No," she replied, as she turned away 
and left the room : " No — ^Hercules 
spun, you know." And Davenant al- 
most thought that Clara was rather 
jealous; *^ Is it possible/' said he to 
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himself, " that I can be wrong about the 
poor lieutenant?'' 

Soon after, finding that he blundered 
worse than ever, he entreated to be al- 
lowed to resign his place. But Eleanor 
declared that ** if he retired she would;** 
and he was therefore obliged to finish 
his unpleasant task. 

But as soon as it was over, Davenant 
took advantage of Eleanor*s stopping to 
speak to some lady, to go in search of 
Clara. 

" Hercules has done spinning foP the 
present,** said he to her: " but I suppose 
you think: him only too ready to begin 
again?'* 

, " I do, as he sees no harm in it — no 
degradation I mean.'* 

" And you do. ^" 

"To say the truth,** replied Clara, "I 
may be very absurd, — ^but I do not like 
to see any meu dance. And I think 
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that quadrilles, if not even country 

dances, would look better if danced by 

women only, or with only very young 

men. Few men move gracefully ; and Jt-^'A 

when dancing, as it is now, is quite an ex- /— ^^^^ - 

hibition, I do wonder when I see men 

of sense, and men of a certain age and 

rank in life, exhibit themselves with the 

attempted steps and gestures of dancing^^ 

masters, without their sgavoir faire and 

agility. But never in my life could I 

bear to see a man whom I esteemed and 

respected dance. I remember once, when 

a gentleman to whom I looked up as the 

most admirable and captivating of men 

(who is now, alas! no more) was made 

steward to a ball in our neighbourhood, 

and I was told that he meant to open the 

ball himself; I declared that if he did, 

r would leave the room, for that I could 

not bear to see the object of my highest 

esteem and admiration degrade himself 

by an act so much beneath him. But 
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he did not dance, and my feelings were 
spared.'* ' 

" And is it only the happy object of 
your esteem and admiration then,** said 
Davenant, grasping her hand and looking 
at her with eyes expressive of animated 
tenderness, ** whom you cann6t bear to 
see dance ? If so, I may be proud of your 
aversion to see me exhibit/* 

Clara, instantly recalled to the fuH 
force of what she had implied by this un- 
guarded speech, blushed in the utmost 
confusion; and trying to disengage her. 
hand from his tenacious pressure said, " I 
said esteem and admiration only, Mr. 
Davenant, not love.** 

** True,** saidDavenant, suddenly relin- 
quishing her hand, ** they are not lovCy 
indeed :'* and turning away, he went in 
search of Eleanor ; leaving Clara so unable 
to reconcile the expression with which he 
had regarded her, and the words which 
he had tittered with exclusive and de- 
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cided preference of Eleanor, that she 
more tharl suspected he was, with regard 
to herself, under some false impress 
sion. 

It was now supper time, and several 
little tables ready covered were crowded 
into the room ; at which different parties 
seated themselves. 

Eleanor, who was eccessively jealous 
of the drference for Clara*s opinion, and 
the desire of appearing to advantage in her 
eyesy which Davenant had manifested that 
erening, contrived to prevent him from 
sitting at the same table with Clara, by 
fixing herself at a different one: for 
Davenant, she knew, if inclination did not 
lead him to remain by her side, must do 
it in compliance with custom, since he had 
just been her partner in the dance. The 
tables, however, werje rather near to each 
other, and Eleanor had soon reason to 
be alarmed at their proximity, as Mr. 
Fielding (the young man to whom she 
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had unblushingly made apdogies and 
given reasons for the falsehood whic^^^ 
she had uttered respecting waltzing) was 
seated at the same table with Clara, of 
whom he was suspected of being the 
. admirer ; but, as his fortune and ex- 
pectations gave him no pretensions what- 
ever to her hand, he was never known 
to express his admiration of her, except 
when he had been betrayed into drinking 
too much wine ; and he was one of those 
unfortunate persons who, though usually 
sober even to abstemiousness, have no 
sooner drunk a certain quantity than they 
become incapable of restraint, and drink 
themselves in a short time into a tern*- 
porary madness. 

This painful result of intoxication soon 
showed itself in Fielding ; and every fresh 
glass increased the evidences of it. 

Clara, meanwhile, patiently bore for a 
little time the words of muttered ad- 
miration with which he addressed her j 
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while he was ever and anon looking 
at Eleanor^ and murmuring out " Fine 
woman ! — but lies like a chambermaid," 
and other things of the sort, which 
Eleanor feared Davenant would over- 
hear; and she also feared he would see 
the looks which accompanied them;, 

Clara was alarmed for herself, and 

distressed for Eleanor; she therefore rose 

and broke up the party. When she did 

so, Fielding rose also, and exclaimed^ 

*^Stop, Miss Delancy, do you ever waltz ? " 

** Never ; you know I never ' do." 

" True, you say so ; and therefore I 

know you ne.ver do ; for you are all truth, 

all honour. Look at her— see that fine 

form and upright, dignified carriage ; and 

her mind is as upright as her person. 

Here's a bumper to her health,", he 

added, filling a glass as he spoke, and 

drinking it off; while he held Clara's 

gown to detain her near him. 

•^ My dear Charles," said Clara kindly. 
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*Vlet me go, and do not, I entreat you, 
drink any more.** 

** Not drink any more ! Not drink," 
he replied; "O Clara Delancy!'' and 
immediately sung the following song in 
the sweetest voice, and with the most 
touching expression possible : — 

*^ Nay, bid me not forswear that bowl, 
Through which done I'm ever ble«t j 

The charm that can despair controul. 
And give my sleepless pillow rest I ■ 

With pleasures sober day denies. 

Night's festive moments bless my lot 5 

Recaird no more are love's vain sighs, 
And e'en my scanty storeys forgot. 

Then let me quaff the nectar down, 

Which makes me rich, and makes me bold; 
And bids me dare that passion own, 
t So long endured, but never told. 

Top soon despair and day will come, 
And I my dream of bliss resign ; 

Till then, avaunt my dreary home f 
Here joy, and even hope, are mine." 
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Clara, distressed at this public homage^ 
and affected by the song and the singing, 
now took the arm of Eleanor and begged 
her to hasten from the room : but Fielding 
followed them, and seized Eleanor's arm. 
She turned round, and calling him " Dear 
Charles," begged him to let her go. He 
obeyed ; but looking at her very scorn- 
fully said, " Dear Charles ! — ^I don't know 
you, madam — never saw you in my life 
— never spoke to you in my life — ^you 
must be dreaming, madam ;" parodying 
Eleanor's words to him and mimicking ' 
^ her manner. 

Davenant, who, though he did not un- 
derstand Fielding's meaning, felt that 
he meant to annoy Eleanor, turned round - 
mth an intention of desiring him ta 
desist*: but luckily Clara remarked his 
air and gesture ; and putting him back 
with her hand, gently took hold of Field- 
ing's arm, and hurrying him forward into i 
the music^room said, *^ My gaajjC harles^ * 
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you will be very very sorry to-morrow to 
recollect, or to be told, how much to-night 
you have distressed me and Eleanor/' 

*^ Yes, I shall be sorry to have distress- 
ed you ; but as to Eleanor. , . .** 

** Hush ! remember she is my friend, 
and in distressing and insulting her you 
distress and insult me." 

\ " You ! — ^you ! — O Miss Delancy ! I 
insult you ! — ^you whom I would at any 
time die to serve ! " 

*• If this be true, show your friendship 
by abstaining from further improprieties, 
and go home ; for you know you are 
not fit to stay." 

" True, true," said he ; *^ I will— I will 
—prove my loyalty by my obedience ;-r-so 
farewell! O Clara, Clara! — In vino Veri- 
tas the proverb says, and I exempFify it 
whenever I drink too much wine and am 
near you. Good night, pity and forgive 
me ! " So saying he wrung her hand, and 
turned back on his way toleave the house: . 
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but meeting 'Eleanor and Davenant, he 
could not forbear giving her a parting 
pang; and drawing up and pretending 
to fan himself as she did, he said—-** I 
/waltz! — ^would not waltz for the world. 
I waltz ! — never waltzed in my life. You 
are dreaming, Mr. Fielding ;'* then with 
i a low bow to her of mock respect, he ran 
out of the room. 

** I am so glad he is gone," said 
Eleanor, trembling as she spoke ; ** he 
i^ so mad, after a few glasses of wine, 
that he is really quite terrible ; and as 
he is too both proud and poor, I wound- 
ed his pride by refusing to waltz with him ; 
and because in his wild fancies he thinks 
he has seen me waltz, and has waltzed 
with me, his pride has taken ^larm, and 
he behaves a^ you see," 

This speech, which was a veiy plausible 
one, quieted the suspicions which Da- 
venant was again beginning to entertain j 
of Eleanpr s veracity on this subject. 
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When Davenarit and Eleanor entered 
the music-room thiey found Clara sur- 
rounded by a party, who were entreat- 
ing her to sing a ballad to the Spanish 
guitar, which was now produced and put 
ipto her hand. She complied instantly:, 
and being full of anxious thought, which 
rendered it a matter of indiflference to 
her whether she sung well or ill, she 
had unimpaired possession of all her 
powers. 

Accordingly she sung, with exquisite, 
voice and feeling, the following words, to 
the tune of *^ De'il take the wars." 

*' Joy to my love, this cruel war is ended. 
Peace gives thy soldier to thy arms again ; 

Soon love'a fon4 kiss with tears as tender 
blended. 
Well shall pay whole years of pain. 

Apd shall we meet again in cloudless pleasure, 
* Who parted torn with wild and hopeless woe! 
Yes, dearest girl, my bosom*s only treasure^ 
Guardian powers have wiU'd it so ; 
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Have wiird, from days of «orrow, 
From nights that hoped no morrow. 
Our present bliss should borrow, 
By contrast's power, new zest. 
And when again we meet. 
Will pity's throb be sweet. 
O'er hearts that fondly mourn 
For those who'll ne'er return. 
While we united are. 
And are most blest." 

" Miss Delancy really sung con amor e^^ 
said Davenant with a sigh ; and he whis- 
pered to Eleanor, " I suppose she was 
thinking of her poor lieutenant." 

" What do you know of the poor lieu- 
tenant P'' said Eleanor. 

" Your uncle has told me all about 
him — ^Do you not think she thought of 

" I am sure she did," she replied, re- 
solved t6 keep up in Davenant*s mind an 
impression which she believed favourable 
to her own interests :~^* but it was very 

VOL. II, F 
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wrong in my guardian to tell tales — I 
have been more honourable." 

" Because more trusted^ perhaps .^" 
Eleanor did not answer, she only 
smiled significantly. Soon after the party 
broke up, and the carriages were an- 
nounced. Mr. Morley's carriage M^as 
now called : but as the gentleman who 
went in search of it said, on his return, 
that it was some way off, Clara, who 
wished to get home, proposed walking 
to it ; and her companions consented. 

Clara and this gentleman and the cha^ 
verone went first, Davenant and Eleanor 
followed. Unfortunately their carriage 
stood opposite the door of a fashionable 
cofiee-house, whence four young men 
issued, warm with Champagne and Bur- 
gundy, just as Davenant and Eleanor 
were passing ; and one of the gentlemen 
very rudely stood in the way of Eleanor, 
and prevented her reaching the (Carriage 
in which Clara and the other lady were 
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already seated ; the former of whom, by 
springing into the carriage hastily to 
avoid this party, had hurt her sprained 
foot severely. 

Davenant pushed the intruder away 
with his arm : on which the young man 
thrust it back rather violently, and de- 
sired to know what he meant by striking 
a gentleman ; and catching hold of his 
coat, declared he should not go till he 
had given him satisfaction. 

Davenant at last broke from him, and 
placed the screaming and terrifiedEleanor 
in the coach ; then turning back, as his 
persevering foe seized his arm, he said 
in a low voice, ** Do not frighten the 
ladies — ^here is my card, if you have any 
thing to say to me to-morrow." Then 
jumping in, he desired the servant to 
drive to the house of the lady who was 
with them; and they drove. oflF before the 
young man had read the card, which 
f2 
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Clara had seen given, and she had also 
seeii his angry countenance by the light 
of the lamp. 

She resolved therefore to inform her 
guardian of what had passed, that very 
mght if he was not in bed ; and if he 
was, she determined to send him a note, 
previous to his rising the next day, and 
desire him to go to Davenarit before any 
&ing uripleasant could take place; and 
with this intentbn she tried to calm 
^er anxious feelings in the meanwhile. 
But that was no easy matter; for EHeanor, 
to whom the evening had presented a 
number of little mortifieiatidns, which 
had overcome her usual buoyant spirits, 
was now completely subdued by this un- 
pl^sant alarm; and she gave way to 
violent tears, almost amounting to hyste- 
rical affection. During this agitation 
she leaned her head against Davenant's 
shoulder; and as hetenderly supported and 
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kindly soothed her, poor Clara, who wa« 
really enduring eKcessive pam from her 
foot, was not made more easy by wit^ 
nessing this scene. 

The coach stopped to set down the 
chaperone and went on again, while 
Clara looked out of the window in order 
to avoid observing what she now feared 
might be the tenderness -oi declared 
lovers ^ and as she did so, she lifted up 
\i&c full and burthened heart in supplica^ 
tion that she n>ight be enabled to bear 
with fortitude and calmness this severe 
triaL 

Scarcely had her thoughts return^ to 
earth again, and she had hegun to suspect, 
(m £leanor*s redoubling her sote^ that 
she was now feigning what she had before 
really felt, in wder to prolong the tender 
assiduities of Davenant, when, by the 
light of the lamps, she saw the same 
young ipan running along-side of the 
coach who had assaulted Davenant ; and 



Digitized by dOOglC 



102 WHITE LIES. 

she concluded that he meant to demand 
the promised satisfaction that night, with 
a view to a meeting the next day. 

Terror of the most painful nature now 
took possession of her : but she had re- 
solution not to mention what she saw ; 
and Eleanor contrived so completely to 
absorb Davenant's attention by her now 
feigned indisposition, that the real ill- 
ness and deep anxiety of Clara w^re 
not even suspected by either of them : 
and a feelingwhich she could not conquer, 
made her resolve not to complain and 
ask to put her foot up on the seat by 
Eleanor — no, not though she died from 
the forbearance. And while Davenant 
uttered and Eleanor heard the words 
'* Dear girl ! My sweet Eleanor ! " — even 
Clara's presence seemed forgotten by 
them both. 

At length they reached home, and 
Davenailt insisted on taking out the ap- 
parently nerveless Eleanor in his arms. 
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He then returned to hand out Clara, 
wondering that he had never seen her 
offer to assist Eleanor in any way as she 
rose to get to the step of the coach. But 
his wonder ceased, when, on reaching the 
carriage, and receiving no answer when 
he announced his return, he ascended the 
step and found Clara cold, pale, and in- 
sensible in one corner of the seat. 

Self-reproved for his long neglect of 
her, he now bore her from the coach 
with trembling anxiety to a sofa in the 
dining-parlour, where her appearance so 
much resembled death that Davenant 
experienced considerable alarm, till Elea- 
nor assured him she had only fainted, 
and that stimulating scents would soon 
revive her. But there were none in the 
house; and a gentleman who had entered 
the parlour after Davenant and Clara, 
now ran out of it again, and returned 
soon with salts and hartshorn, which 
Eleanor took without looking at him ; 
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and on their application Clara revived, to 
the great relief of Davenant^ who de- 
manded of Eleanor to what she attributed 
Clara's illness. 

Eleanor was ready with an answer : 
she therefore whispered in reply, *^ Did 
you not hear at the party that the 54th 
regiment of foot was ordered to the West 
Indies immediately ?'' 

*' I did; and is. that the reginient 
where.... .P" 

"Yes." 

" Oh, then all diis is accounted for." 

Clara now recovered her senses, and 
opened her eyes : but the moment she 
beheld the stranger who had followed 
the party in, who had fetched the medi- 
cines, and who had now retired into the 
back of the room, she eagerly exdaimed, 
fixing on him a look of terror andaversion, 
" What does that man do here ? and 
what brings him hither .^" And as she 
spoke, she evidently threw her right arm 
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round Davenant^ who hung over her, as 
if she meant to protect him* 

This exclamation turned all eyes on 
the stranger, who gracefully approaching, 
though in considerable emotion^ exclaim* 
ed, " Be easy, sweet soul ! and never let 
me see such an expression of hate and 
terror of me again on the sweetest face 
in the world, or I shall die of it for ever. 
Mr. Davenant, I am the unfortunate 
gentleman to whom you gave your card 
just now.** 

*'Then, sir, let us retire." 

" No, sir, I must speak here.-^When 
I saw your name, I thought the sight 
would have killed me- And have I (saii 
I to mysdf) been afironting that noble 
and generous Mr. Davenant ! who not 
only saved my poor brother John^s life in 
India, but his fame, and very likely hU 
soul too ! So I ran as fast as I could 
after the carriage^ which, luckily fpr me, 
stopped to set down; and here I am with 
f5 
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a head fiill of wine, but a heart fiill of 
gratitude, to make any apology that you 
think fit. O Mr. Davenant, what would 
poor John O'Byrne feel if he knew that 
his brother had lifted his arm against 
you! O sir! if you have any pity in your 
nature, do lay your cane across my 
shoulder, and then I shall be easy.'' 

All this was uttered with such volu- 
bility that t)avenant could not interrupt 
him. But now taking his hand^ he said, 
^* he could not have been soriy for any 
circumstance that had made him known 
to Colonel O'Byme, a gallant and much- 
respected officer, if that circumstance 
had not alarmed the ladies present ; and 
. he assured him, that of his pardon he was 
certain ; but that he required him to ask 
that of Miss Delancy and Miss Mus- 
grave.'*' 

" Ohi you are only too generous to 

me," replied O'Byrne : " ask pardon of 

, these sweet creatures! — that I will;-^but 
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how often ? Must I not come every day 
for a month, and ask it at stated hours ? 
But no, that would be reward and not 
punishment, and I know I only deserve 
the latter : And yet," added he with a 
deep sigh as he gazed on Clara, ** Miss 
Delaney's look of aversion gave me a 
pang sufficient to punish the greatest 
of all sinners. — Ladies, ami forgiven? 
And will you, -^Miss Delancy, promise 
never to look at me in that mannef 
again ?'' 

" I will," she replied, offering him 
her hind; ** except you deserve it 
again." 

" Then I am happy," he exclaimed. 

" And that other young lady forgives 
you also." 

" Then good night; — and I hope, Mr. 
Davenant, you will allow me to profit by 
your card — not to take your Ufe — ^but 
endeavour to surprise your friendship; 
for I would rather be the friend of such 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



108 WHITE UES. 

a man as you, than the aide-de-camp 6f 
an emperor.'* 

So saying he withdrew. AndDavenant 
soon followed him, as Clara, though her 
mind was now relieved of the fear whidi 
had combined with excessive bodily 
agony to cause her fnintness, was unable to 
sit up a moment longer; and Eleanor and 
her own maid assisted her to hertoom. 

But when there, she was unable to 
sleep from bodily and mental pain : for, 
after the scene she had witnessed in the 
coach, she could not doubt but that Da- 
venant intended to make proposals &> 
Eleanor, if he had not already done so, 
and she was very sure they would be 
accepted. '' Still," thought Clara, '' his 
manner to me is at times full as tendei' as 
it is to Eleanor." 

The next morning Davenant called in 
about noon. He too had passed a sleep- 
less night. Colonel O'Byme, (whom he 
found in' the street,) after going into a 



Digitized by dOOglC 



WHITE LIE8. lOy 

rapture concerningClara, hoped he might, 
without presumption, ask whether he was 
engaged to Miss Delancy ? 

" O dear, no !" was the reply. 

" But is there no love at all between 
you ? for indeed, Mr. Davenant^ I could 
not btit think the sweet creature threw her 
fine arm round you, to protect you from 
me, i^ a manner very like love, and made 
you the most enviable of men in my eyes.'* 

" Indeed I am not so happy," replied 
Davenant . But he himself could not help 
remembering, and with excessive emo- 
tion, that Clara had thrown her arm round 
him, and had gazed on O'Byine with ab- 
horrence. Yet he remembered that, bene- 
volent as she was, she would have acted 
and looked the same, probably, whoever 
had been the object in danger. 

After an inquiry concerning Clara's 
health and foot, Davenant exclaimed, 
" So, Miss Delancy, I find that Colonel 
0*Byrne's exertions in your favour the 
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Other night were not the mere result of 
spontaneous humanity, but of a tenderer 
feeling." 

'^ Nonsense !" replied Clara : ** what 
has the foolish man been telling you ?" 

^^ No nonsense, but a serious truth to 
him, poor fellow ! I breakfasted with 
him this morning, and he told me that 
the look of teiTor and aversion with 
which you regarded him has haunted 
him ever since; and that the greatest 
favour I could do him would be to give 
him an opportunity, by introducing him 
to my uncle, of obtaining from you one 
of your usual sweet and benevolent 
smiles. — ^May I venture to bring him?" 

** Any friend of yours I shall be glad 
to see." 

** But do you wish to see him only as 
a friend of mine.^ Are you not aware 
that at the Opera, at the Play, in the 
Drive, and wherever he could contrive to 
see you, Colonel O'Byrne has for a month 
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past gazed at you with as constant an 
observation as astronomers bestow on a 
favourite planet ?" 

** I must own that I have thought my- 
self lately the object of his gaze: — ^but at 
first I concluded it was Eleanor, and I 
told her so.** 

** So you did," said Eleanor ; ** and 
I own that I thought so too, till he called 
yours the other night the sweetest face 
in the world." 

" He only said what he thought, poor 
man! — and he is very ambitious of trying 
to make Miss Delancy think the same 
of his face, and of endeavouring to win 
[the heart that beams in Miss Delancy's 
I face. I told him I could not presume to 
determine how far he had any chance 
for success. But what says Miss De- 
lanfcy herself.^" 

** She says," replied Clara with great 
emotion, ** that as your friend and her 
friend ph^ gball always be willing to see 
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and receive Colond O'Byrne ; but that | 
he never, never can be more to her than 
a friend." 

'' But if Colonel O'Byrne asks me if 
there be any particular reason for your 
crushing his hopes — ^what am I to say ?'' 

^' Is it necessary to give a reason ?^ 

*^ Suppose he should ask whether your 
affections are already engaged — ^what can 
I answer .^" 

" Tell him you do hot know," she re- 
plied, turning very pale. ^-^^ T'^^^^^f^^ 

^* But what if I wish to know, and pre-^ / 
sume to ask the question 'i — ^What if for 
reasons of my awn I ask you, as a friend 
interested in your welfare, whether your 
affections are disengaged or not T'' 

Clara, confounded at this most unex- 
pected address, got up, sat down, turned 
now pale now red, and was at first 
wholly unable to answer. Eleanor mean- 
while was equally perturbed, though from 
different feelings ; for she was aware tba^ 
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such was Clara's diseased reverence (aa 
she thought it) for truth, that she wouW 
answer ^* Yes,," if she answered at all ; 
and that if Davenant iusked whether Lieu* 
tenant Beaumont were the ohject of her 
love, she would as decidedly answer 
" No :" she therefore feared that Da- 
vepant might, on heiuing that nega- 
tive, begin to . suspect from her confu- 
sion that he himself was the beloved 
. object. She accordingly thought it bet- 
ter to interfere ; and had just begun to 
chide Davenant for putting such ques- 
tions to such a truth-spiking person, 
^wljen Clara found courage to reply, 
" Surely/ sir, no one has a right to put 
sudi a question as yoiirs to any woman : 
I therefore, beg you to excuse my answer- 
ing it; and in so doing, allow me to ob- 
serve, that I believe I am only asserting 
the privileges of my sex." 

^* I am answered, madam," said Dave- 
nant bowing coldly and proudly; " and 
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have now no doubts remaining. You 
would have instandy said No, ingenuous 
as you are, if you could have done so 
with truth. But though the daughter of 
Mrs.Delancy does not choose to consider 
me as her friend, I hope to be able one 
day or other to convince her that I am 
such, and that my recent question was 
not dictated by idle curiosity." 

Clara now endeavoured to answer him, 
but could not ; and bursting into tears 
she hastily left the room. 

" Ah ! I see how it is ! poor 0*Byrne !** 
cried Davenant, ^* and happy Beaumont! 
for that is the name of the lieutenant, is 
it not .^" 

'^ It is," replied Eleanor, and changed 
the subject as fast as possible. 

The next day, as. Clara was desirous 
of air, though she was unable to take ex- 
ercise, she accompanied Eleanor, Dave- 
nant, and her guardian in the open ba- 
rouche to a florist's in the King's Road. 
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On their way they drove through Bond- 
street ; land while their course was im- 
peded for a few minutes by the throng of 
carriages, a young man, seeing Clara, 
came out of a shop near which they were 
detained, and begged leave to show her 
the sword which she had bespoken, as it 
was quite finished and ready to send ac- 
cording, to order. 

" A sword! — ^you order a sword, child! 
What can you want with a sword ?". ex- 
claimed her guardian to the conscious 
Clara, who. was covered with blushes of 
the deepest confusion ; while Davenant, 
though he had taught himself at last to 
believe all hope of Clara's being his was 
over, felt as much agitated as if he now 
suspected it for the first time, 

Clara however soon recovered herself, 
and replied, " I certainly do not want a 
sword for myself, sir ; but I want one as 
a gift for a military friend of mine, and 
I shall be glad to have your opinion of it.*' 
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'' Oh, ho ! I see how it is," said Mor- 
ley, with a significant and pleased look 
at Eleanor ; and he would have looked at 
Davenant, but his head was averted; for . 
he really felt his mind relieved by the 
conviction which he now had, that what 
he had uttered, fancying it might be a 
Me, was in reality a truth. 

The young man now exhibited the 
sword, which was so handsome in all 
respects as to deseirve every possilde 
commendation ; and Eleanor with an arch 
smile observed, " Your military friend, 
Clara, will reaUy be the envy of the re- 
^ment.** 

The young man now desired to know 
to whom and to what place the sword was 
to be sent : and Clara replied with more 
blushes, — for she was conscious of the in- 
terpretation to which her expensive ^t 
had exposed her, — '* It is to be sent to 
Lieutenant Beaumont, 54th regiment, 
Lynn Re^s.** 
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The carriage then drove on ; and both 
Eleanor and Morley, feeling their spirits 
exhilarated by the unusual consciousness, 
that they were in reality more honest 
than they had thought themselves, talked 
and laughed incessantly. But Clara was 
too oppressed by an unpleasant consci- 
ousness to speak ; and Davenant, spite of 
his better judgement, felt displeased and 
jealous. Nor were these emotions un- 
mixed with pique, though he knew he 
had no right to feel it ; and he showed 
this feeling by carefully avoiding to look 
at or speak to Clara, and by seeming to 
be wholly engrossed by Eleanor's be- 
witching smiles, and to hang enamoured 
on her winning accents. 
l( Clara saw and felt his neglect, and 
almost fancied that the sword had occa- 
sioned this marked change in his man- 
ner. '^ If so," thought she, *' he loves ^f^^J. 
me, and is jealous !jfnd O that I had but 
resolution to declare that Beaumont ne- 
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ver will, never .can, be more to me than, 
he already is !" 

But she could not prevail on herself 
to volunteer this assurance, and Dave- 
nant remained undeceived. 

The next morning, as soon as Dave- 
nant came, Morley desired to see him in 
his own study : and when he entered, his 
uncle looked so grave and so distant, that 
Davenant asked whether he had offended 
him. 

" Offended me! No: but you have 
vexed and disappointed me, I oyvn." 

'' In what, sir ?'' 

" Why, I fear you are trifling with 
the affections of a too susceptible girl, 
Sidney." 

"Sirr 

** Yes ; — I see very clearly that Elea- 
nor loves you, and I think she has some 
reason to think you love her ; and yet I 
find from her that you have not made 
her any serious proposals." 
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" Did you ask the question, sir ?" 
" I did ; because on questioning Clara 
alone concerning your behaviour to Elea- 
nor last night, she owned that during 
the drive home your behaviour to each 
other was so much that of lovers, that 
she concluded you meant to offer to 
Eleanor very soon.*' 

" Miss Delancy said this ?"" 
" Yes ; therefore I really think it my 
duty, as Eleanor's guardian, to request 
that you will either desist from your at- 
tentions before the poor girl's peace is 
quite destroyed, or propose to her at 
once." 

" What! before my mind is made up .^" 
" But your mind ought to be made up 
now one way or the other, Sidney." 

** I own it — I own it — And does Miss 
Delancy think I ought to offer to her 
friend.?^" 

^* To be sure she does," boldly replied 
Morley, fancying Clara's opinion had 
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more weight with his nephew than his 
own. 

- " And perhaps she wishes me to 'offer 
to Eleanor.?" 

" No doubt she does." 

" Did she tell you so .?" 

" Yes ; I am, I am sure she did." 

" Well, sir," said Diiveriant, " the die 
is now east ; and 1 hope by to-morrow I 
shall have quite resolved to offer to Elea- 
nor — though I could have wished to have 
had more opportunities firsft of studying 
her character." 

" Nonsense!" cried Morley; *^ do you 
not already know that she is a beauty, a 
great heiress, full of talents and accom- 
plishments and graces, and that she loves 
you dearly .?" 

*' The last I do not know ; — ^but that 
knowledge, sir, will be, after all, the most 
decisive with me." 

They then separated. And as Eleanor 
that day and the next thought proper to 
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look languid and depressed, before the 
day ended, Davenant had offered her his 
hand, and he left the hoiise her accepted 
and declared lover. 

I will not venture to assert that Clara 
slept much that night, nor that she did 
not repine at £leanor*s happiness ; but 
it was not from selfish feelings only, and 
because she wished Davenant's choice 
had fallen on herself. She was influenced 
also by a benevolent fear, that, as Da* 
venant was evidently an artless and 
ingenuous character, he would not be 
happy in an union with a woman whose 
habits were of a contrary nature. But 
his fate was now decided, aiid hers 
too she feared. Still she met the blow t 
with that dignity of mind which belong- f "^ 
ed to the integrity of her character, and [ 
was firmly resolved to struggle with and \ 
to overcome a passion already hopeless, .^ ' 
and which would soon become cri- ) 
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Eleanor certainly did all she could to 
increase Clara's secret pain, by the un- 
generous triumph which she expressed ; 
for though she more than suspected that 
Clara's feelings towards Davenant were 
very nearly those of love, she made a pa- 
rade of her own hopes, and of the tender 
devotion which her lover displayed to- 
wards her. 

Clara thought this conduct very unge- 
nerous ; but she would have excused it, 
had she known that Eleanor s declaration 
of confidence in Davenant's devoted at- 
tachment was a false one ; and that, as 
she was only too sure, if her guardian 
and herself had not taken care to impress 
on his mind a conviction that Clara was 
in love with Mr. Beaumont, his choice 
would never have fallen on her, pique 
B,nd jeailoust/ urged the vaunting manner, 
which, though it wounded Clara, proved 
that her happiness was not so secure as 
she declared it to be. 
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Clara's foot continued painful enough 
for a few days after the engagement of 
Davenant and Eleanor was known, to 
allow her to decline going out with them 
either on morning expeditions or to even- 
ingparties; andas she turned this enforced 
solitude to the best account, by fortify- 
ing her mind against the further indul- 
gence of her feelings, she could not be 
// said to he miserable, thousrh she was 
'* very far from being happy. She was also 
supported by the consciousness, that no 
one but Eleanor suspected her attach- 
ment, and soniething whispered her that 
Eleanor would not reveal her weakness 
to Davenant. 

Clara's foot was now considerably bet- 
ter ; and she resolved to decline accom- 
panying the lovers no longer. During 
her confinement, Morley had heard that no 
tidings had yet been received of the poor 
Harrisons ; but that, though their credi- 
g2 
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tors had suspected them of a fraudulent 
bankruptcy/ it was thought they were 
living in great poverty and obscurity 
somewhere in London. Clara, on hear- 
ing this, would have given a great re- 
ward to any one who could have dis- 
covered their abode ; but she could not 
contrive any means of setting about such 
an inquiry. 

One morning Clara consented to ac- 
company Eleanor and her chaperoncy at- 
tended by Davenant, to make cheap 
purchases at Flint's on Fish-street-hill. 
Eleanor and Clara being next the door 
when the carriage stopped, they were 
handed out by Davenant before their 
chaperonei and while Clara was looking 
round at the passing objects, as she was 
waiting till the old lady with them should 
have alighted, she saw a man shabbily 
dressed pass on the other side of the 
street with a very quick step, and was 
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convinced that she beheld the longJosfc 
Mr. Harrison* She communicated her 
convictions to Eleanor, who was now 
following the old kdy into the shop ; and 
though Eleanor tried to detain her, she 
instantly, forgetting her recent lameness, 
ran down the street, keeping the sup^ 
posed Mr. Harrison in sight, till she 
saw him disappear in a shop just round 
the corner. 

Eleanor and Davenant now came up 
with her as she stopped to take breath, 
y and Davenant chid her for forgetting her 
Y foot. 

^' How could I think of myself," cried 
she, '* at such a moment !-^But I must 
go into that shop after him." 

'* Pray do not," said Eleanor eagerly r 
*^ it would be cruelty, and not kindness, to 
force Mr. Harrison, if it be really he, ta 
be seen against bis will." 

And Davenant, who had heard the mis* 
fiurtunes and disappearance of the Harri- 
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sons discussed, was inclined to Eleanor s 
opinion. However, as Clara was al- 
ready in the shop, and Diwenant^ol- 
lowed her, Eleanor was forced to go 
too. 

But there was no Mr. Harrison to 
be seen. Still, as Clara was sure that 
she had seen him enter, she entreated to 
know whether a gentleman of the name 
of Harrison did not lodge there : and after , 
a little hesitation the shopman said that 
a persoa of the name of Harrison and 
his family did certainly occupy the apart- 
ments on their second floor, but that 
they never saw any one. 

" O yes ! I am sure they will see me," 
cried Clara ; arid she had scarcely added, 
*' take, up this card to them," when Mr. 
Harrison, unconscious what was going for- 
ward, came down stairs and re-entered the 
shop. He started at seeing Clara and 
Eleanor, and would have retreated : but 
Clara seized his arm ; and bursting, into 
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tears as she gazed on his indigent ap- 
pearance, his pale cheek, and anxious 
countenance, she faltered out, " My 
dear Mf. Harrison, why have you so long 
and so cruelly hidden yourself from your 
friends?" 

Eleanor too, but with embarrassment, 
now came forward and reproached him 
^ Clara had done ; while Clara begged 
to see his wife and family. Excessive 
emotion at first prevented Mr. Harrison 
from replying; but at. length he said he 
would prepare his wife for the visit, and 
left them. 

" Had I not better return to Flint's," 
said Davenant, " to the old lady ?'' 

" Certainly, certainly," said Eleanor 
eagerly. 

But Clara, who wished him to witness 
a scene which would, she thought, be the 
means of interesting him in her friends' 
favour, as she knew his power to serve 
them was great, requested him not to go 
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till Mr. Harrison came back. When he 
did^she presented Davenanttohim,'whom 
Mr. Harrison remembered when he was 
a boy ; and she asked if he might not ac- 
company them up-stairs. 

" Certainly,** said Harrison ; " it is 
less painful to have strangers witness our 
change of fortune than friends : — ^but my 
poor wife wishes to see such dear friends 
as you and Miss Musgrave; and if what 
the papers tell us is true, Mr. Davenant 
has a right to follow Miss Musgrave any 
* where." 

Davenant smiled, Eleanor blushed, 
Cl ara sighed, and followed llarrison up 
'^'-p'^f^ the dark and narrow stairs, which led to 
' >«^»»^^^t"large, low, dark room looking into a 
** ^^^' court, where three fine girls were busily 
employed working muslin for a mainte- 
nance (as they afterwards learnt), and a 
fourth was copying music. 

As tsoon as the poor girls saw Clara and 
Eleanor, they ran \ip to them, and hang- 
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&ig fondly round them, wept out a wel- 
come ; while both their visitors were too 
much affected at the evidences of in- 
digence and virtuous industry around 
Uiem, to be able to speak: — nor was 
Davenant an unmoved spectator of the 
scene; 

A door which led to an inner apart-- 
ment now opened, and Mrs. Harrison^ 
appeared, leaning on the arm of her hus- 
band and walking with difficulty ; while 
©n her pale face and meagre person few 
traces remained of that excelling love- 
liness which had so long provoked the 
envy of Mrs. Somerville, and had been 
^nje of the causes of her present di- . 
stress,. 

She received' Clara and Eleanor with^ 
great affection^ and declared they were 
the only friends> of her better days whomi 
ghe could bear to see, because she was 
sure that they had no pleasure in wit*- 
G 5 
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nessing a scene like the present ; and if 
Mr. Davenant w£^s worthy (and she did 
not doubt but he was) the hand of Elea- 
nor Musgrave, she knew he would com- 
miserate as strongly as they did, what 
she might call undeserved obloquy and 
misfortune. 

Mrs. Harrison was now placed on a 
couch by her affectionate husband; and 
as she lay there supported by pillows, 
her visitors sat near her, in order that 
they might hear what she said, as her 
illness had rendered her voice faint ; and 
her husband seated himself on the couch 
by her. 

*^My dear friend,". said Clara, *'I was 
not prepared to see you so very ill — ^but 
ydu are better^ I hope.'^" 

^^ Yes ; for since my girls and their 
father have procured employment I am 
happier; and as medicine and attendance 
are very expensive things^ you know, I 
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cannot afford to be ill ; and if I get well, 
I can perhaps earn money too." 

*' Oh ! my dear young friends,** cried 
Harrisoh, "there is the pang, the greatest { J 
pang of all — to see that woman, rich, well- 
born, and accustomed to luxuries, now 
in this miserable unhealthy place, and 
talking of working for her bread ! " 

*' It must not be — it shall not be," cried 
Clara and Eleanor at once, and Davenant 
l^urned away. 

" It miist be, or we must submit to 
owe pecuniary obligation ; and my pride is 
not yet sunk so low," said Mrs. Harri- 
son. 

At this moment a fine boy of about 
three years old ran up stairs, and 
bounded into the room, saying, ' ' Mamma, 
Papa, don't you know it is my birth-day, 
and that I always used to have a plum- 
pudding for my dinner ? but Mary says 
she can't make one now." 

This artless remonstrance occasioned 
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a silence of a minute or two. At length 
Mr. Harrison^ seating the little pleader 
on his knee^ said in a hoarse voice, 
^^ My dear James, we never mean to 
keep birth-days in our family again ; 
but Mary may buy you two penny- . 
worth of raisins, as you are a good child 
and it is your birth-day : *' and the de- 
lighted child, after struggling to get from 
Clara who wanted to kiss him, because 
he was so eager to procure the plums, 
ran out of the room in a transport of in- 
fantine joy. 

"No no/* said Mr. Harrison, "poor 
child! thy parents have had enough of 
keeping birth-days. — I supposeyouknow, 
young ladies, that our present misfor- 
tunes are wholly owing to that little 
dance we gave to celebrate the return of 
our son Richard, on his birth-day.^" 

"No, indeed we did not,'* said Clara 
with great emotion^ casting a side look 
at Eleanor^ who turned excessively pale. 
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" Yes, some one was so cruel as to go 
and tell the Somervilles— No, to tellMrs. 
Somerville, that we had fine company, 
fine music, fine wines, — such as Cham- 
paigne, and, I believe. Burgundy; pines, 
grapes; in short — such a suppper as even 
in our best days we could not have pur- 
chased, and which was, you know^ entire- 
ly made up of the remnants of presents 
given us by our friends. This made Mr. 
Somerville conclude I had made a secret 
purse and a fraudulent bankruptcy: there- 
fore, when I had the prospect of getting 
into a lucrative trade, he refused to sign 
my certificate, and even persuaded my 
other creditors, formerly my well wishers, 
to believe withhim^ that I was a dishonest 
man, nay I might say a villain. Being thus 
deprived or reputation, I could not bear 
to remain where I fancied every eye I 
met reproached me ; and we removed to 
London, resolving to hide ourselves from 
every one : while the remittances which 
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my eldest son in India had sent me 
were all expended very soon, in trying to' 
restore that dear sufferer, whose health 
sunk under the consciousness of disgrace, 
though she knew it to be unmerited; 
and at length we were forced to remove 
hither." 

• " But why," cried Glara, "did you not 
apply to us to clear your aspersed fame 
to Mr. Somerville ? '' 

" You were in London, and he refused 
even to see or hear from me." 

" But he is in London now, and we 
will go t^ him directly," said Eleanor ri- 
sing, trembling in e^erylimb. 

" It is too late now," said Mr. Hani- 
son; " the business is disposed of." 

" But another business may be pro- 
cured," cried Davenant ; " nay, it shall 
be procured." And the sanguine Clara 
already saw what she wished accom- 
plished. 

*' You are very good," said the husband 
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and wife ; and the latter added, *' But 
Mr. Somerville is an impracticable man 
— or rather his wife is an impracticable 
woman: and I do not know why exactly, 
but she always seemed to hate me, yet I 
never gave her any offence." 

" Yes, you did — the greatest oflfence 
possible," cried Eleanor : " you were far 
more beautiful, more amiable, and more 
admired than herself; and though not 
richer than she was, you lived in a more 
elegant style and kept better company." 

^* I wish she could see me now," meekly 
replied Mrs. Harrison glancing her faded 
eyes first on herself and then round the 
room, " and I think her malice towards 
me would be soon at an end." 

Eleanor started from her seat, and 
turning to the window sobbed audibly; 
while Davenant, pleased with emotion 
which he attributed to genuine sensibi- 
lity, tenderly tried to.soothe her irritated 
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feelings, by whispering, promises to be a 
fnend to Mr. Harrison. 

** But can you. cure her evident disease ? 
—can you re&tore her to what she was be- 
fore ?" Here her sobs redoubled. 

**0 dear Eleanpr !" said Mr. Harrison^ 
** would such hearts as yours were more* 
commoji ! But indeed we were shocked 
and surprised to find we had a seca'et 
foe; — for who, but some one who hated 
us, could have told Mrs. Somerville such 
lies concerning our party ? and we thought, 
except Mrs* Somerville, we had not an< 
enemy in the world.!' 

Clara now looked earnestly at Bleat- 
noj, and saw her bosom heave convul<- 
sively. 

" By the bye,!* continued Mrs. Harri- 
son,, "some one assured us it was you, or 
Miss Delancy, Eleanor,, who gave Mr. 
Somerville such a false and fatal de- 
scription of our entertainment. But Iknew 



Digitized by dOOglC 



WHITE LIES. 137 

it could not be, and I was quite angry at 
any one's daring to accuse you.'' 

Eleanor's good feelings were now for- 
cibly awakened by the voice of com- 
punction, and giving way to their dic- 
tates she precipitated herself at the feet 
of Mrs. Harrison ; and seizing her hand 
exclaimed^ **But it was I who did you 
' this injury:— yet not as an enemy, but a 
friend : I did it to tease your known enemy 
Mrs. Somerville, — and you know the 
rest. But I shall never forgive myself 
as long as I live!" 

Surprise, consternation and sorrow, 
now kept every one silent but Clara, who 
eagerly assured Mrs. Harrison that Elea- 
nor had injured her most unconsciously^ 
and that she deeply lamented that Mrs, 
Harrison had not instantly informed 
Eleanor of the charge, as by that meana 
all would have been cleared up. 

** But how could I bear to wound her 
feelings by telling her of so severe an 
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accusation against her, which I did not 
believe she deserved ? But rise, Miss 
Musgrave, pray do— I forgive you." 
. "But I shall never forgive myself," 
said Eleanor as she rose. 

While a sort of uncomfortable silence 
had now stolen over the whole family of 
Harrison, which Eleanor eagerly broke 
by repeated solicitations to drive directly 
to Mr. Somerville's, Davenant told Mr. 
Harrison that he had a particular and 
great favour to beg of him; which was, that 
he would set off immediately, for him, to 
his estate in Surrey. " I understand, sir," 
^id he, "that you were bred to the law, 
Init relinquished it for a very lucrative 
trade. You are therefore, as a quondam 
lawyer, and a naan of business, the very 
person I want. I find my late uncle had 
a dishonest steward, and 1 want some 
one to go and see if he cannot be made 
to disgorge some of his ill-gotten wealth: 
— h^it, sir, you must not delay a day." And 
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the gratified Harrison, really deceived by 
Davenant's manner into believing that he 
wanted his assistance, and preferred him 
on the occasion from a conviction of 
his integrity, eagerly expressed his willing- 
ness to 8et off directly ; while Eleanor 
and Clara, who suspected Davenant*s 
motive, found it difficult to suppress the 
tears of pleasure and approbation. 

* * Now, sir,** said Davenant, " let me speak 
to you below stairs ;** and when they re- 
turned, Harrison said he was going to 
take a place in the coach and get his 
best suit out of pawn : in the meanwhile 
he begged his girls to pack him up some 
linen, &c. 

*^ You may think me a poor foolish 
woman," cried his agitated wife; "but the 
idea that I shall see you, Alfred, look 
like a gentleman again is very delightful 
tome!" while Harrison, pressing Da- 
venant's hand, nodded adieu to the rest, 
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for he could not speak, and ran down 
stairs. 

In a few minutes more, (and while 
Davenant was assuring Mrs. Harrison 
that his pride woidd not allow him to 
suffer the wife and children of his agent,, 
as he was now proud to call Mr. Harrison,, 
to remain in such lodgings as these,) the 
little boy burst into the room, saying, 
" Papa had sent in a great big piece of 
cold plum pudding, which was to be 
fi'ied for dinner.'* 

" Parents are weak fond creatures, you 
see,"criedMrs. Harrison, smiling tlirougb 
tears ; " but I see, sir, that my husband 
considers this as a day of rejoicing, owing 
to your kindness; — ^and especially asy 
through your means, young ladies, we 
hope to be restored to our good name." 

" I shall not know a moment's peace 
till I have convinced Mr. Somei*ville,"^ 
*aid Eleanor j " and this terrible lesson 
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will not, I trust, be lost on me in future 
life." 

ij "Amen," said Davenant solemnly; 
and Eleanor felt rebuked and ashamed. 

Davenant now told Mrs. Harrison that, 
as her guardian till her husband return- 
ed, he should insist on finding healthier 
and better lodgings for her, and should 
go in seareh of them immediately. 

Mrs. Harrison, who was now quite 
overcome with all that had passed, was 
really too weary to object, even if she had 
bad the inclination : and gracefully beg- 
ging Davenant to believe she was sensible 
as she ought to be of his delicate atten- 
tions, she pressed Clara's hand, kissed 
Eleanor, who threw herself sobbing on 
her neck, and tKen desired her eldest 
daughter to lead her to her chamber. 

Clara and Eleanor then followed Da- 
venant, who had gone to call up the car- 
riage; and after they were seated, they 
drove to Flint's, to take up their wonder- 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



142 WHITE LIES* 

iHg and half-angry, companion. They 
then, as they were not far from Clapham, 
drove thither over London- bridge, by 
Davenant's desire, in sfearch of lodgings ; 
and having found very convenient ones 
on the edge of Clapham-common, which 
could be entered that evening, they re- 
entered London over Westminster-bridge, 
and drove to the house of Mr. Somer- 
ville. They luckily found him at home : 
and Clara, not without tears, described her 
successful effort to follow Mr. Harrison, 
and the whole scene of his poverty and his 
distress. She then described the agony 
of Eleanor, at finding that his misery and 
his injured fame proceeded from her false 
statement to Mrs. Somerville. Here . 
Eleanor, the self-judged Eleanor, took 
up the narrative ; and, with all the elo- 
quence of compunction and of truth, con- 
fessed even her motives for the statement 
which she gave; and earnestly conjured 
Mr. Somerville, if he still believed Mr. 



Digitized by dOOglC 



WHITE LIES. 14S 

Harrison a fraudulent bankrupt, to go 
and visit him at his lodgings in the 
city. 

Mr. Somerville, who was really a good* 
natured man, could not resist the evi- 
dence now brought before him ; and he 
expressed his sorrow for having been 
made the instrument of such suffering 
to a man whom he had once so highly 
esteemed. 

*^ Then, sir," cried Davenant^ " I trust 
that you will instantly set about signing 
the certificate yourself, and convincing 
the other creditors of this injured man's 
entire innocence; — and if necessary I 
will draw up a paper of the whole jgx 
these ladies to sign." 

'* I trust it is not necessary, sir," said 
Mr. Somerville. And the visitors de- 
parted, leaving Mr. Somerville rather 
perplexed to know how his wife would re- 
lish the communication which he had to 
-make to her, when she returned frora^ her 
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drive in the Park. But when he gave 
her a detail of Mrs. Harrison s ill looks 
and altered person, and described minute- 
ly her excessive indigence, and the com- 
plete humiliation which herpride and that 
of her husband had received, she looked 
and spoke most graciously; and quite 
approved her husband's going instantly 
to the creditors, that " the poor man 
Harrison** might be enabled to get an 
honest livelihood some way or other as 
soon as possible. 

But the benevolent being who was be- 
come deeply intierested in the fate of the 
Harrisons, and the more so because his 
I occasioned their suflFer- 



ings, did not intend that "the poor man 
Harrison" should get an " honest liveli- 
,hood" in any way but the best possible : 
and having learnt in what house he 
had been offered a share of the busi- 
ness, he went to the principal partner, 
who, from a knowledge of Harrison's 
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abilities and integrity, had offered him 
the share ; and he found, as he expected, 
that that share was disposed of; but 
finding also that a much more consider- 
able share was still to be obtained, he 
resolved to purchase it for Mr. Harri- 
sons—and to be paid five per cent, for 
the money so advanced. Then vdth a 
lightened heart Davenant rejoined Clara 
and Eleanor, having hired a glass coach, 
in which, after a hasty dinner at five, he 
desired them to call on the Harrisons, 
and convey them to their lodgings — giv- 
ing Mrs. Harrison a certain sum as part 
of the salary in advance which he had 
settled on her husband as his ageht. 

The commission was a delightful one, 
though the delight had to poor Eleanor 
considerable drawbacks ; but Clara's eyes 
were brilliant with benevolent pleasure. 
Clara's brow was unconscious of any 
cloud which conscious error had gathered 
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I there : and while Davenant looked at her, 
I he again thought the poor lieutenant was 
a very rich and enviable man. 

I shall only add on this subject, that 
Mrs. Harrison suffered herself and chil- 
dren to be removed to the country lodg- 
ing; and that her health was so much 
restored by the country air, by better 
food, and by recovered peace of mind, 
that when Mr. Harrison returned to 
town at the end of a fortnight, in con-, 
sequence of a letter from Davenant, 
the affectionate husband shed tears of 
joy and thankfulness, as he held his 
once more smiling wife to his heart. 
The business on which Davenant sent for 
him raised his happiness to its climax : 
and in a few weeks he was one of the 
principal partners in a long-established 
and safe house in the metropolis ; and 
his wife and children were restored to 
their situation in society. 
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Preparations were now making for the 
marriage of Davenant and Eleanor; when 
the former wa^ forced to go into Surrey on 
business, as he really had employed a 
very acute lawyer, though he was not 
yet gone down, to transact for him the 
business on which, nierely as an excuse 
for giving him money, he had employed 
Mr, Harrison. To ' Surrey therefore he 
went, meaning to stay a few days at his 
estate. 

He had not been gone long, when he 
wrote to Eleanor, and informed her that 
he was unexpectedly obliged to hasten to 
another part of the country, to see an old 
friend whom he had known in India> as 
that friend was, he found, involved in a 
law-suit, and wanted to see him ; and that 
this unfortunate circumstance would de- 
tain him longer away from London. 

Two days after, Eleanor was informed 
that a gentleman wished to see her ; and 
h2 
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as soon as she entered the room, the said 
gentleman put a paper and a guinea in 
her hand, told her he came from Mr. 
Darby, Sir Richard Mildred's solicitor, 
and vanished before Eleanor could re- 
cover her presence of mind. On open- 
ing the paper, she found that it was a 
subpoena to appear as Sir Richard Mil- 
dred's witness, at a trial, for defamation, 
in which George Bellamy, gentleman, 
was plaintiff, and Sir Richard Mildred, 
baronet, defendant. Eleanor nearly faint- 
ed at this terrible summons ; — and Clara 
and Morley, who now entered the room, 
were startled- at her excessive paleness 
and agitation : but Clara was at no loss 
to account for it, when she read the paper 
which Eleanor gave her. It was now 
Eleanor's painful task to explain the whole 
business to her guardian, conjuring him 
to save her, if he could, from appearing 
in a court of justice ; which she thought 
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might be prevented if Sir Richard was 
informed that she must on oath unsay 
the st^-ongest part of what she had ad- 
vanced, and therefore must injure rather 
than serve his cause. 

** Have you then been so base/' cried 
Morley, " as to say, and thereby injure 
an innocent man, what you cannot 
swear ? I blush for you, and have a mind 
to leave you to the public disgrace which 
you merit." 

Clara could have said, *' She merits 
not disgrace, according to your own prin- 
ciples, sir : for you know you always 6ay 
'there is no harm in a little white lying ; 
and you saw no harm in Eleanor's lies 
to Mrs. Somerville." 

" You forget, sir, I did not mean to 
injure Mr. Bellamy,'" replied Eleanor in 
a faltering voice. 

^* No, nor Mrs. Harrison," observed 
Clara; *' and yet you see what unexpected 
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mischief may attend any deviation from 
truth." 

*^ There! don*t preach, Clara," cried 
Morley ; *• but let us see what is to be 
done in this bad business." 

At this moment a letter ^as brought 
to Mr. Morley, from Sir Richard Mil- 
dred, stating that, on finding Mr. Bel- 
lamy was candidate for the place of 

master to a free-school at in 

Surrey, be had thought it his duty to 
write to those in whose hands the ap-* 
pointment to it was vested, to say ** that 
Mr. Bellamy, though a man of letters 
and learning, was not a fit person to be 
intrusted with such a charge, as he had 
treated a son of his cruelly, and inflicted 
on him such corporal punishment as 
no master ought to inflict for any crime 
whatever; he having actually dragged 
him by the hair of the head into the mid-- 
die of the room ; and that the hair had 
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been literally torn off in more places than 
one^^ 

Inconsequence of this letter — a libel as 
the law called it (it having been written 
and circulated) — ^Mr. Bellamy was refused 
the appointment; and had therefore 
brought an action for damages against Sir 
Kichard, who was consequently obliged 
to summon MlssMusgrave as his witness ; 
and he concluded the subpoena would 
be served that day, as the assizes would 
commence the day after the next, at 
Guildford, the county town. 

" Well, tliis will be no agreeable sur- 
prise to my poor Tiephew, Miss Mus- 
grave,'' observed Morley. 

** O sir ! must he know it ?'* cried 
Eleanor. 

*• How can it tie concealed, if you ap- 
peal^ in a court?" 

In bitter regrets on Eleanor's side, 
in very severe animadversions on her 
guardians, and in fruitless attempts 
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from Clara to console Eleanor and pacify 
Morley, while she urged their setting 
off immediately in search of Sir Richard, 
whose letter was dated ^* Guildford," the 
day passed. 

The next day brought a still more 
perplexing letter to Eleanor, from Da- 
venant ; in which he informed her that 
the friend whom he had known in India 
was a friend of hers, Mr. Bellamy ; and 
that on his arrival at his house he found 
him in a difficult situation out of which 
he had fortunately remembered it was 
in her power to deliver him, as she was, 
he had since recollected, a witness of 
the whole of the alleged assault on 
Master Mildred : and as he hoped, by a 
private examination of witnesses, and by 
referring the business to arbitration, to 
prevent the matter from coming to a law- 
suit, Mr. Bellamy earnestly requested her 
to set off with her guardian and friend for 
Guildford ; th^t by bearing her testimony 
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in his defence she might convince Sir 
Richard of his error, and induce him 
to retract the charge that had prevent- 
ed his election ; which, however, he 
trusted would still take place, if the ac- 
cusation against him was^ gotten rid of. 

'^ Well/' said Morley, " you are really, 
Miss Eleanor, like the bat in the fable 
now ; and have the singular, and I must 
say dishonourable distinction of being i 
subpoenaed on both sides, as a friend to 
be relied on! O my poor high-souled 
nephew ! what will he feel when he hears 
this! But come, let us order horses, 
and set off for Guildford." And Eleanor, 
overwhelmed with a variety of painful 
feelings, found herself very soon on the 
road to Surrey. 

The journey was not made more plea- 
sant to her by the observations which 
occasionally escaped her guardian, who 
could not help owning that he thought 
h5 
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the present a much worse business than 
that o£ Harrison's, and that he feared 
his nephew would never get over it. 
Eleanor wished to be able to say, ** Then 
let him break with me and welcome !" 
But a sense of conscious degradation 
kept down her pride of heart, and she re- 
mained silent and unhappy. 
I Clara meanwhile was not equally un- 
1 happy, but she was equally silent. She 
^ too thought that Davenant would be 
^hocked at this new proof of Eleanor's 
laxity of principle as it appeared to her ; 
and she felt that he had an opportunity 
of breaking, if he wished it, an engage- 
ment Which, she was sure, would be to 
him the source of future unhappiness : 
and disinterestedly even, without any 
view to herself, Clara could not grieve at 
the probable result of this affair, espe- 
cially as she was convinced Eleanor did 
not love Davenant ; and she even sus- 
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pected that, if she loved any one^ it was 
a Captain Lethbridge, a lieutenant in the 
guards. 

When they reached Guildford, Morley 
inquired at the first inn to which they 
drove, whether Sir Richard Mildred was 
there, and they found that he was : and 
while Eleanor, nearly fainting, threw 
herself on Clara*s shoulder, Morley 
alighted and went into the house. He 
soon came back, to say that he found 
Mr. Bellaniy with his friends and law- 
yers, and Sir Richard with his, were then 
met to settle matters amicably if possi- 
ble, and prevent the business from going 
into a court of justice ; that they were 
only just assembled, and that Eleanor 
could not have arrived at a more fortu- 
nate moment, 

'^ But who," thought Eleanor, ^^ art 
Mr. Bellamy's friends ? Surely Dave- 
nant is one of them.'* And her knees 
trembled under her so much, that she 
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could scarcely walk, though supported by 
Clara. 

As Morley expected, when he desired 
to be shown into Sir Richard's apart- 
ment, he was told that he was engaged, 
and could not be spoken with. But 
having desired the waiter to say that 
Mr. Morley and Miss Musgrave were 
waiting for admission, they heard Sir 
Richard and Mr. Bellamy both ex- 
claim, *^ Miss Musgrave ! How for- 
tunate!" in a tone of joy; for each 
thought that her evidence would be fa- 
vourable to him and his cause ; and this - 
consciousness did not render Eleanor's, 
trembling limbs more steady as she en- 
tered the room. 

As soon as Davenant saw her he ran 

A to meet her; and observing her excessive 

* [ paleness and agitation, he tenderly said 

in a low voice, •* Dear girl, how kind it 

, was in you to come so soon ! But why 

\ this emotion ? Remember, you are not 
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in a court of justice, but amongst friends." 
^ j|LAnd as he drew her arm under his, while 
Clara supported her on the other side, he 
said within himself, ** I did not think 
she had had so much shrinking delicacy 
of feeling." 

Sir Richard rose on Eleanor's entrance, 
and^or Am, made her a most gracious 
bow. But Bellamy eagerly took her hand 
and said, '* Thanks^ dear Miss Mus- 
grave ; now you are come all will go well 
with me.'* 

*^ Now, Mr. Lennoj^" said Sir Richard 
pompously to his counsel, " now, sir, 
you will hear my complete justification; 
as this young lady, and a most respect- 
able young lady, is my sole and sufficient 
witness." 

** Your witness ! " cried Bellamy ; *' she 
is mine^ sir : /sent for her, sir." \ . 

" And I sunpoenaed her, sir," said Sir 
Richard in a thundering voice, while Bel- 
lamy looked at Eleanor with surprise and 
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suspicion; and Davenant whispered her 
^^ That man is certainly mad ;— what does 
he mean ?** 

" But; sir, I have the honour to call 
Miss Musgrare my friend," cried Bel- 
lamy ; ** and as she witnes§ed all that 
f)assed at the moment of the pretended 
assault, I requested her io come hither — •' 
and here she is." 

*< Mr. Bellamy;' said Sir Richard, « I 
must still repeat my assurance, that 
though you might send for Miss Mus- 
grave, I subpoenaed her. Answer, ma- 
dam, did I not.^" 

" You did, sir," she replied in a voice 
scarcely audible from emotion. 

^* You hear," observed Sir Richard :' 
** Nowthen putafewquestionstothelady, 
Mr.Lennox :" and Davenant, involunta- 
rily withdrawing his arm from Eleanor's, 
whose confusion now seemed to him to look 
more like shame than modesty, awaited 
what was to foUQW iu painful alarm. 
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To his first questions, such as Was she 
with Lady Sophia at Mr. Bellamy^s on 
such a day? and so on, she answered in 
the affirmative; but when he asked her 
whether she did not see Mr* Bellamy 
drag Master Mildred by the, hair of the 
head into the middle of the room, she 
replied in an audible voice, and in an 
impressive manner, ^* No, I did not." 

^^ You did notV vociferated Sir 
Richard: *^ Recollect yourself, madam, 
and do not force me to regret that we are 
not in court, and that you are not exa-» 
mined on your oath, madam." 

** You are severe, sir," cried Davenant; 
^* I shall not allow this lady to be in-^ 
suited." 

^^ Well then, madam," observed Mr. 
Lennox, ** if you did not see that, what 
(Zee/ you see ,J^" 

*^ Through the window I saw Mr, 
Bellamy drag Master Mildred into the 
Riiddle of the room." 
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" Aye, through the window only ; 
therefore it might still be by the hair of 
the head." 

" I hope I may be allowed to'say, sir, 
that the window being quite open, I could 
see as well as if I had been in the room, 
and Mr. Bellamy did not touch Master 
Mildred's head." - ^ 

^^ But did you not, madam," said Sir 
Richard, '* tell me a different story .^" 

" I confirmed a different story by my 
* Yes/ and I own it to my shame." 

" And, madam, did you not say you 
saw marks of hair having been torn off, on 
Master Mildred's head ; and the marlrof 
fingers on his cheek .^" 

" Yes, sir." 

^* And did not Augustus say that Mr. 
Bellamy had done it 'i — and did not you 
believe him V 

" No ; nor did I ever say that I be- 
lieved him. I believed then, and I do 
now, that the hair was torn off and the 
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blow given by a little boy whom Mr. 
Bellamy also dragged by the arm into the 
middle of the room, whose ear was then 
bleeding from a bite which Master Mil- 
dred had given him." 

** And pray, madam," said>Sir Richard, 
** if I am to believe that you are speak- 
ing the truth now, what was your motive 
for telling me a falsehood ? You know, 
it was from my reliance on your integrity 
that I took my son from that admirable 
master, in whom I had before such con- 
fidence ; and I think, madam, the injured 
Mr. Bellamy called you liisfriendr 

** He did me, I own, more honour 
than I deserve, sir," replied Eleanor, 
bursting into tears ; '^ but I was then and 
am now his most sinpere friend, and 
never thought that I should seem or be 
his enemy." 

** Explain, madam." 

" Sir, Lady Sophia with many tears 
and entreaties conjured me to say as she 
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said, and to confirm her declaration that 
she saw Mr. Bellamy drag her son into 
the middle of the room by the hair of his 
head, as she declared that it wopld kill 
her to have her son go back to that school ; 
and she knew, sir, you would not believe 
her unless I confirmed what she assert- 
ed: therefore, sir, as Mr. Bellamy told 
her she would do him a favour by taking 
her son away, I thought I was obliging, 
.not hurting my respected friend, by say- 
ing * Yes,' when I ought in conscience, 
I own, to hare said ^ No.* " 

*' So then,'* whispered Morley to Da- 
venant, " it was only ^ white lie Btidst; 
no malice in it." 

L i ^* Only a white lie !" murmured out 

* I Davenant with a deep sigh. 

^ And what you have now said, ma- 
dam, you are willing to confirm on oath, 
are you?'* 

"I aim: nay I implore, sir, to be put 
on my oath." 
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" Be it so then, madam ; I am a ma- 
gistrate, and can receive it.'* 

Davenaot and Morley were now each 
going angrily to interfere, when Clara 
pressed forward and begged to be heard. 
'^ Let me observe, Sir Biehard," she said, 
*^ that you must know little of human 
nature, if you do not see that my poor 
friend's present assertions bear all the 
marks of genuine truth, and also of ge-^ 
nuine compunction, for having been led, 
through kind but mistaken compliance 
with Lady Sophia's maternal fondness, 
to confirm a lie put as it were into her 
mouth, and one of which she could not 
foresee the painful consequences. Under 
these circumstances, sir, allow me to say, 
that accepting the oath which Miss Mu8-» 
grave, in humble and affecting contrition 
of spirit, has offered to take, would be an 
insult, sir, to her feelings and<5haracter, 
which both as a xam and a gentleman 
you ought not to offer, and which I think 
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too highly of you to believe you capable 
of persisting in." 

A murmur of approbation now ran 
round the room ; and Eleanor hid her 
face^ bathed in grateful tears, on Clara's 
shoulder ; while Sir Richard himself 
seemed awed by " the grave rebuke 
severe in youthful beauty." 

" Well, madam, well," he replied, " I 
will hot press an oath on Miss Musgrave ; 
but I wish now I had attended more to 
what you said." 

'* What did I say, sir.?" 

*VWhen I told you this unpleasant 
affair, on vi^hich your conscious friend had 
been silent to you, you doubted the truth 
of what you heard ; and when Lady Sa- 
phia exclaimed, * Can I doubt the evi- 
dence of my senses ?' you replied, * Per- 
haps not ; but in such a case I should 
doubt the evidence of mine.' And then 
you spoke warmly in praise of Mr. Bel- 
lamy ; but not more, I am now convinced, 
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contimied *k^ fticftard, " Wielkfe^ lyou^ 
will agree with me that there is now only 
one thing for me to do, and that is, to 
ask Mr. Bellamy's forgiveness, thus, for 
the injury which I have done him without 
any malignant intention, but simply from 
^ a mistaken sense of duty; and to offer not 
only to wait personally on each gentleman 
in whom the appointment of the master of 
the school is vested, and assure him that 
Mr. Bellamy is wholly innocent of the 
charge I brought against him, and that 
in all respects hg^ is most deserving of 
trust — but to make any public apology 
that Mr. Bellamy may desire. For I 
have, gentlemen," added he, ** deserved 
humiliation, if this be humiliation, for 
having . had the weakness to act once 
against my strongest convictions, and to 
place confidence and ti-ust in J^if^j(0^ 
ifj^Qg^j^^Jil^l^^^ whether from 

' frivolity, malignity, fear, or original 
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, " My dear sir," said Mr. Bellamy, 
Idndly tendering him his hand, ^* all I 
require of you is to speak to the gentle- 
men in question; for, as I found your 
testimony against me so powerful and so 
pernicious, I am sure that your testimony 
in my favour will be equally as effective 
and serviceable. And now let all past 
unpleasantness be forgotten ; though I 
am much inclined to throw down the 
j gauntlet to you still, in behalf of that 
sex which you have so cruelly a spersed/* 
To err, is the tendency of us all: but 
to repent and make amends for past 
error gracefully and honourably, is the 
province only of a few. And I must say 
that my young friend here, has by her 
recent conduct wiped away from my 
igind ^ traces of her offence.*^ 

This well-meant sp|^ w^i.^ tigo njifch- 
for the harassed feelings of Eleanor, who 
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was now forced to be carried up stairs 
in a strong hysteric, much to the relief of 
Sir Richard, who was thus saved the 
necessity of replying ; as he did not see, 
nor indeed did Davehant, any merit in 
Eleanor's having spoken the truth, when 
infamy and perjury were the frightful al- 
ternative. 

What Davenant's feelings were I will 
not pretend to describe ; for all Eleanor s 
beauty, graces and attractions were lost 
to him, in his consciousness of her utter ' 
disregard of habitual truth . Indeed, such 
was his mental conflict, that he resolved 
not to see Eleanor again till. he was more 
master of himself. He therefore, as soon 
ashe heard that she was better, toldBd- 
lamy he must return to his own house 
directly. 

For this sudden departure he had 

also another reason: he dared not trust 

''') himself to hear the praises of Clara's 
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spirited and generous defence of J}l^«pr. 
He d ared not listen to comraeiidation 
of Clara, from such a man as BeUa^iy, 
who loved he found to talk of h^f at 
a moment when his .feelings were so 
roused .against Eleanor. And spk^ of 
his friend's entreaties, that he woul4 dt 
least stay to dine with him to n>eetjSir 
Richard, he wrote a hurried note to his 
uncle and left the town. 

As Eleanor expected this, sh^e w^ti^nof 
much affected by it; and her journey 
back to London, supported as she was 
by the kind approbation of her guardian 
and of 'Clara, was much pleasanter than 
her journey to Guildford* 

The next day and the day after passe4 
away without one line from Davenant* 
Another and another succeeded, and stiir 
he neither came nor wrote. Eleanor 
therefore resolved to write to him : but ber 
courage failed her; and she eagerly and 
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eames% conjured Clara to plead her 
isause wUli her alienated lover, as she had 
reA$on to think him. 

Cli^ra declined Uie office, feeling as she 
did 8Q for the degradation of Bleanor. 
But at length, fimfing ^t Bleanor was 
Stressed by sonie wdI<^founded fears^ 
perhaps, lliat Davenwt attributed h^ 
resolve to speak t^ tm^ more to his 
presence, and to his interference in Bel- 
lamys Savour, than to any other motive, 
she consented to wrife to him ; and her 
letter ran tfius: — 

** Your absence and your silence, 
dear «r, are at this moment particularly 
wounding to one who is a severe sufferer 
from the trial that she has lately under- 
gone^ and under which I must say that 
she a<i«|[uitted herself well. 

^* Her agony was great when she re- 
ceived the subpcerili tmd Sieved herself 
likely to appear in a court of justice, to 
deny upon oath what she had been led to 

VOL. 11. I 
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assent to in the weak and careless kind- 
ness of a huryied momeut. ' But when 
she received your lejtjet, and found . you 
were, not oniy^to.he acquainted with, but 
towitn^s, her hjimiliation, I thought ^e 
phould scarcely have been able to get het 
to . Gujldford compost enough to v go 
•through the task required of her. 
J " And you, by neither writing nor isom- 
ingy seem to realise, unhappy girl! the 
worst other fears. ' 

. '* I have, only to add, - that if the fear 
of displeasing you has. such power- over 
her health and her spirits, what may- not 
the wish to please yqp, have over her 
future conduct? . 

"I am, dear sir, 

" Yours most. sincerely, . 

When. Clara, haji finished^ this letter^ 
iihe feared that she had said too much5 
but.. when she. looked at. t^e. wretched 
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Eleanor, she thought she had hardly, said 
enough; and her guardian thought so too; 
he therefore wrote thus himself; — 

" Dear nephew, 
" If you neither write nor come in a 
day or two, the poor Eleanor will have 
a typhus; she neither eats, drinks, nor 
sleeps, and looks like a ghost, — ^and I am 
not sure she has not one already. You 
are very hard on a little white lie^ spoken 
to serve one friend and not meant to in- 
jure another. 

'' I am 
" Your affectionate but distressed uficle, 

" R. MORLEY." 

Clara*s letter did, indeed, bring Da- 
venant to London, but not his uncle's ; 
as he did not believe that distress of 
mind infallibly ended in a typhus (as 
his uncle called it). But she had said 
all that could be said for Eleanor; and 

52 
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he came the more readily, because he 
saw that she was ^o rea(fy to say it — 
so evidently desirous^ he thou^it, that he 
should marry Eleanor. Little was he 
conscious of Clara's magnanimity T \^ * / 

Well, he came. His vsaiity and his 
better feelings were gi*atified to see how 
his absenjce and silence had depressed and 
altered Eleanor; and how soon she re- 
covered her looks and her spirits when 
he spoke affectionately to her, and told 
her he trusted that her late painful expe- 
rience would be a warning to her through 
life. 

** That, and your ©cample,** replied 
Eleanor. 

And Davenant, pleased with her hu- 
mility, resolved to forget every thing but 
her beauty and her tenderness. 

He did seem to remember these alone, 
and preparations for the marriage went 
on as usual: still Clara saw a note to 
Eleanor in the hand-writing of Captain 
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Letbbridge^ and saw one lying on the 
hall table to hiin> in Eleanor^s hand- 
writing, H^iere the loottnan who was to 
take it had laid it whSe he was drawing 
on his gloves. * 

" This is very strange^ and, I think, 
wrong,"* thought Clara; but she did not 
mention the eirbumitanoe to Bleanor. 

One night when ttiey had a box at 
the Opera^ and Mt. Moriey said he was 
too unwell to go^ Elesuior^ complaih- 
ing of head-aChe^ deelared her wish to 
stay at home, to amUse her guardian; 
and spite of her lover's entreaties, she 
persisted in her resolution: but as the 
opera was a 6ivourite one of his, she in- 
sisted on Davenant's going; and a eka^ 
perone for Clara being easily procured, 
Davenant, Clara and another Iddy drove 
to the Opera. 

They had not been there above half an 
hour when some oti^ knocked at the door 
of the box; and on Davenant's opening it. 
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Clara saw thiat it was Captain Lethbridge: 
He looked perturbed ; and noticing no 
one but Clara, he came up to her and 
said, "Where is Eleanor ?" 

" My guardian is unvwell ; and as she 
has a head-ach she chose to stay at 
home with him." 

" Indeed," said he in a low voice, ** in- 
deed ! Kind soul ! But are you sure that is 
her real reason for staying at home?" 

"She said so." 

" / believe it was fear of me^ 

*^ You know best what cause she 
has." 

*^ But I will soon know the truth," he 
replied. So saying, he left the box, 
throwing the door after him with violence 
as he went out. 

^' Who is that rude and violent man .^" 
said Davenant. 

*^A Captain Lethbridge, a rejected 
lover of Eleanor's," replied Clara; " there- 
fore his oddity is excusable." 
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"Certainly; but it did require some 
apology." • ' ' 

Nothing untisual else passed that 
evening, and the party left the house be- 
fore the last ballet ended, that Mdrle/ 
might not be -disturbed by their lat^ 
arrival. Davenant too, at Clara's desire, 
did not come iri, as she concluded Mor- 
ley and Eleanor were gone to -bed ;-but 
she found them up^ and playing piquet; ^ 

**WeU> sir," said Glafa/'Icoftcltideyoif 
are-better, by seeing you -up^ and so ^tn-' 
ployed ? '- No doubt your agreeable com- 
pani43n has done yoii good ?-' 

^* Yes/ sinfee «he carne' to -nie I have 
beeurbetter; but she was so4ong with 
her mantua-maker that I have seen very 
little of her/' - • ' 

Claranow looked at Eleanor ; andseeing 
her'bliish deeply, she was convinced that 
she had not been with her maritua-maker; 
but with Captain Lethbridge, whom pro- 
bably she had'Stttid-at home to avoid, and 
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who had come td tte fac^uae aifd iot^ted 
on seeing her: and a number b| vi^ue 
fears took possei^ion of her mind. M&r- 
ley now chalki^ed her to a gjB^e df pi- 
quet; and Blestndr^ afiraid that Clarli sus* 
pected the tar^th^ stole aw^ to bed to 
avoid interrogatories. 

As Eleanor did not aeeompanj? h^ 
Ipver and Clara to die C^^efft^ km &e 
Sftturdi^, and a^ a new and vary ine 
ppera was to be pla;|r^d dd the Tues- 
day {^lowing, Eleanor was desirous of 
going. Davenant ^m& tbiaMe to pro- 
cure a good box; but as th(i lad^s were 
above the lil4le pride (tf ndt enduring 
to sit in the pit, Clara and Bleanof , ac- 
companied by Davenant, a married lady, 
and Colonel 0*Byrne, went e^rly, tod 
got excdient places in the sixth rdw of 
the pit. The party aH sat in the same 
row; Davenant at the end next Fop^s 
Alleys Eleanor next him, then the cha- 
peron^ then Clara^ ibid ^iei& ColomJ 
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0*Byme; who had raised himself not a 
little ii>. Clara's good opinion, by the re- 
latioii he ha(l given her of Davenant's 
conduct to his brother in India, and by 
the graceful and affecting manner in 
which he delivered it. 

Nothing worth narratii^ occurred du« 
ring ^e first act, or f^rst ballot; but at 
the beginning of the second, lus cheek 
flushed with wine, and a sort of saucy 
desp^ in his manner, Charles Fielding 
forcediibis way. through a crowd of young 
men, and took a vacant seat behind Elea- 
nor^ CUra did n^t ^ee him, as she wsts 
wholly absorbed in listening to the music* 

"How ar? you, Mis|^\fei9gi5%v^?" said 
he, ** haye you waltzed \^\y ?.Ohi»no>Ifoih 
gpt, you ni^ver waltz. I wal!t2i fiiW ! I i>P^ 
waltzed in my life ! ** mmQlfinglSiehtm^ 
whose alarmed lool^ qa^ ci^l^t the %t^[ 
tention of Davenant, a§ \^, W^y^ vemA 
from 8|)epldi^ to n gentfeipftn- A«4 
Davejiant iBamedi^^ly ?pf»^^ Ei^ 
i5 
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ing ; and seeing him speaking in her ear, 
he remembered what she had said of him, 
and was resolved to prevent his further 
annoyance of her, even though he might 
be mad for the time being, and therefore 
excusable* 

" I hate lying, it is such a mean vice," 
said he ; " do not you hate it. Miss Mus- 
grave?" 

" I do ; and inipertinence also.** 
^^What! dare you say this to me?" 
cried Fielding, but in a subdued •voice,' 
and grasping her arm, — ** to me ! ' to 
whom you were forced to coiifide the 
reasons of your mean falsehood ? to 
me ! the confidant of your petty disin- 
genuousness ? I tell you, Eleanor Mus- 
grave, I would not marry you if you 
would offer me your lovely self and 
large fortune; for though you are as 
handsome as an angel, you lie like a 
chamber-maid." He spoke these last 
words so loud that Davenant heard them; 
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and leaning 'down, be whispered -in his 
earthat:he wished to speak to him in the. 
lobby. : 

^^Skl" replied Fielding, surveying- 
him with, a look of pity. ; : 

Davenant^rose soon after, and said he^ 
must go and speak to a gentleman; arid: 
Eleanor, who had not. heard the whisper, 
was .relieved by his leaving her., But 
when she saw Fielding rise also, and saw 
Davenant take, his arm when Fielding: 
reached the. pa3!S£^e next the orchestra,- 
and walk away, with him, the truth burst; 
upon her.mindatonce.; and conjuring the > 
chaperone to change seats with her, she- 
told Clara, all she had seen,' and all she* 
feared. Clara was equally alarmed with her- 
self, an4^treated Calond O'Byrne to fol-: 
low and see M^iatwa^r really passing ; and 
he instantly obeyed heir. Poor Clara was 
little conscious that she. had sent on her 
errand » the : very ;man /-Davenant most , 
wished to see. _ : ' ^ 
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Wheii they readied tbe hllBhj^ I^ap^niat 
coolly boi firmly ^Sd diat he had ar rights ^ 
as he was soon to be the legal prot^jslor 
of Miss Musgrave, id insist thai FMdiA g 
would never again pr<»iihie to acUnijis'^ 
^is^ Musgra:re in \mgMge sb fel99 it|id 
iejurioudto her. 

*?^Fals©! fels^! Mr- DaVenant-i-CiMirWs 
Fidding titter mf l^itigthat is fi4^ !"* 

•*If you allude, sir, toMi$5 MtKi^Te% 
nrfusiid to main with you, I ntn^l ti^ 
you, sir, that she disdapreis ahe nef ^ <M 
waltz in her life ; and ^erefm y^a <ie- 
mve yoursdf when you ttiitik ^ tdkt 
ycm a fidsehood, and refejied xmt^ be^ 
cause iii4 wo^d not waits widi pnu.^' 

*^ I suppose sir, she wo^ say i «n^ Abb 
mistaken, when I ass^t flmt ihe em» to 
me after ynu 1^ hcTj and i^^olsigiied for 
tin lie that pl^ had fb^me^^^^^jftentedhs 
less I do assert it." 

'' yh fidsey sk; she codd not domdi 
a thing: and you are saying l^ia ist fir« 
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v^gc ftir her refu^iilg to dance with you,** 
cried Davenant^ wholly thi'bwn off his 
guard. 
^Fdse^ Aft Do ydu acimse me liot ciiilf 

of lyings mr, hvA of lymg for the mean 
purppse of reven^ ?— Then k k n^ 
tfar» fxi demand ^idketicmi^ 

'^ And you dliall haVe it^ sir: thoiigh I 
mwtsiijF, that ^ mah who ean spoH ia 
a^y w^ with the good name df a lady 
is 8^imre6\y lirottHy tb meet an honourtirie 
mai) m (he field.** 

</&Mr! Mr.Damiant! yetupremm^oR 
yonr.wealth, sir^ became yon know that I 
am poor: btit to*^morr(Mr^ sk, your bottted 
riches may wiiai yvnt notMig.** 

M J!Jotibing; hkleedr cifed Damiint: 
''hut Ideay yom: ehai^^" 

.^Wdl^str, naiftethe ^mt imtphm.** 

** To-morrow, near the Serpenfinta rt- 
vei^ at siae b*(ebcfc m the morniiig:^ 

'^Be it ae.'' M tlus mdcnent O'Byrm 
joio^lfasmf 
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"You are the man I wished to see,'% 
cried Davenant. , 

"And I came in search of you; sent- 
by the dear frightened young ladies." ' 

" Psjiaw ! . How .uhludky , that they 
should suspect any thing ! "i . * 

Davenant then told O'Byrne what had 
passed, and asked him to te: his second. 
And O'Byrne complied; being conyinced, « 
as a gallant man, thjat a duel must be • 
fixed to take place, whether^ it did take^ 
place or not. And Fielding, seeing a 
gentleman of his aquaintance, requested 
the same favour of him. 

" But now/' said O'Byrne, " how shall . 
we contrive to blind the ladies.'^" 

*^Let usr^Mr. Davenant and my^self I 
mean," said Fielding, "enter the pit arm- * 
in-arm,, and speak together as if we wete 
friends.". 

"And do you meanwhile,", said Da-, 
venarit, /,* go .before us, O'Byrne, and say 
we are coming on the best terms possibly/* \ 
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So said, so done. And Clara and 
Eleanor (seeing them arm-in-amn, and 
smiling as they entered) were completely 
deceived. Fielding then went to another 
part of the pit, arid Davenant left them 
again, to speak to a lady in her box; where 
he remained, and in sight of them, the 
rest of the evening, to avoid inquiries'. 
O'Byme, on pretence of wanting to speak 
to a friend just going abroad, took care 
to leave them also, to escape questions. ' 

Nor did either of the gentlemen re- 
turn till the last ballet was ended, much 
to the vexation of the ladies, who wished 
to get into the passage room before the 
crowd assembled; because, if they did not 
do so, they knew very well it would be 
two in the morning, probably, before - 
they should get home. 

This was what the gentlemen wanted; 
as Davenant wished for an excuse to' 
avoid entering the carriage. But their 
long absence, and their not returning till - 
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the ladies were unavoidably forced to en- 
counter the orowd, which Davenant knew 
they feared and abhorred, gave Clara 
and Eleanor painful confirmation of the 
truth. And when after great difBculQr 
ihey reached the carriage at last, Da- 
venant's r^sal to accompany them, on 
account of the lateness of the hour and a 
bad head-ach, put the finishing stroke 
to their suspicions: ajid they retimied 
home in unspeakable distress of mind. 

Clara had found an opportunity of 
adcing Dai^enant what he could have to 
say to Fielding. - 

" Oh^'^said he„ " I have been intenested 
iR him, and wished to know him ever 
since he sung that song so feelingly which 
you, I am told, inspired.*^ 

" I think you will have a better reasoii 
for such a wish," replied Clara blushing, 
'^ when I tell you ^loitawidQwed si^tfer aiid 
her four children live with him, who a^ 
ctuefly diepeudent on him fo^ svpport^**. 
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*^ Indeed, miessdi pfaor felbw' !^' crfed 
Dd¥eiiaiit$tbrtii%aiid taming pate. And 
Q«ra*s fear* wete thence $6 cdihplet^ 
rolised, that hb sufaseqtidnt cdnduet, 
stated aboNrc^ ^ily increased them into 
agQiiii^g ca*tainfy. 

But i»4iitt could tiiey do ?— Kforley 
ifas gone to bed ill, and th<^ dould 
iK>t Veaiu^t to disturb him, id fa& phy* 
s|e$an$ liad olrdered him to le perfeddy 
quiet.: WhHe they were thus c(m$vMn^i 
mi Aoing ndthihg, a letter was broilgbt 
to t^kra frbm i firiknd of h^rs aitid 
£learibr*s, wh&h raised their stiite of dp^ 
parei^y ^%Ie6s siifSm^to it^cUnmx. 

^*I write in baste and trepidation ; bui 
write I must. The Colonel, (meaning 
her hu^nd,) who is, you kndW, not yet 
Imbwn to Mr. Davenanteven person^ly, 
wei*heard him and Charles FifeMing in 
bi|^ altirefltiori la^t ni^ in die lobby 
at tiieQpiera> aiid thb is the substance c^ 
M^hat tbey ^id.*" [She then gave it mba- 
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tim.] "He. could not interfere with 
any propriety himself ; but . he thought 
you might, if you knew the circumstance * 
to-night, and by means of your,unde^ 
prevent the, meeting. . The colonel had . 
some thoughts of speaking to Fielding, • 
whom he knows a little : but wheft he fol- 
lowed him with that intention, he saw« 
hini take his .second by the arm^ and say ^ 
with a sort of madgaiety, *Come, Fi-ank! • 
let us. go to a coffee-house,, an dsiip* 
together ;-rrit is not worth while to>go* to* 
bed> and my will has long beerf hvade ;- 
so let us drown care in the heart-enliveii-. 
ing bowl. V He then dragged Ws friend; 
along, and they disappeared amongst the 
carriages." . ' 

This letter put a\i end tq Clara's only 
hope, — ^which was, that Fielding, when he- 
had slept himself sober, would be willing ^ 
to apologize . for aught that he had said< 
derogatory to Eleanor. But now a night • 
passed not in sleep, but jn an increase of 
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excitement, would she knew add to his 
irritability, and that no apology from him 
could be expected. But there was one 
way to induce Davenant to apologize, 
and that would do as well — But was it 
practicable ? And while she convinced 
herself it was, she thanked Heaven, arid 
begged Eleanor to cease wringing her 
hands, and walking up and down the 
room, — and listen to her patiently. 

" You see," she said, " that as Field- 
ing means to drint instead of sleep all 
night, there is no chance of his apologisi- 
ing when the nice ting takes place ; there*: 
fore, unless we can prevent it, fight they 
must." 

" And how should we prevent it ? 
However, there is comfort in the idea 
that Fielding's hand will be so unsteady 
he can't kill Davenant." 

" But Davenant may kill him ; — and is 
there any comfort in that idea.^ Poor 
Charles ! and poor Ellen, his widowed 
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sister!** said Clara, bursting into tears. 
** How can you bear to eonten^date the 
possibility o( Charles's danger, even 
should Ctavenant be safe ?** 

** Clara," cried Eleanor, " is it possible 
that you love Fielding ?** 

" Love hina! Noj but is there no 
sudi thing, do you thiidc, as pure 
diwiterested humanity ? O Sleasior ! 
there is one way 4o prev^it all dang^ 
to both, and you can save them/* 

*' I!** said Eleanor, taming pale. 

'' Yes^-by telling the ixu^ to tills 
generous man^ who b going to risk his 
life in defence of your veracity ; aiid by 
owning you did utter the falsehood of 
which fielding accuses yoii. i^e the 
courage to write to Davenant, owning 
that poor Charles has waltzed with you^**^ 
and Davenant will not think any aj>ology 
too much.** 

'* Absurd ! how could I get a l^ter to 
him time enough ?^ 
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" My own footman/ you know, is to 
be trusted ; and he will go» I am sure^ 
and watch at Davenant's door till he 
comes out to keep his appointment: — so 
you see liothingk easier.'' 

^' But it is not so easy for me to write 
thel^jter." 

" No ? Not to save Ae Kfe of your 
lover and poor Charles ? Eleanor, Blea- 
nor, you have a heart, however it is 
choked up by weaknesses. Think how 
that heart will be wrung should Fiel^ng 
fell, and fall your victim, as he would 
undoubteiUy be, when you hear rtie sobs 
of his sister amd her children, and hear 
them ask in vain for that only friend of 
which you have deprived them.** 

" I can then be their fiiend my- 
self.'^ 

^ " Yes, but remorse will prey upon 
you still, Eleanor. And on the contrary, 
suppose Davenant falls — ^wftl you ever 
know peace again ? When you remember 
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that an ill-placed confidence in your su- 
periority to the meanness attributed to 
you, has been* the cause of his dying a 
violent death in the prim^ of his days — 
can you bear to witness....?", Clara 
could not go on ; the idea of Davenant's 
death was too insupportable, and she 
covered her face with her hands. 

Clara had done wrong ; she had used 
an pffensive word — ^the word' meanness ; 
and Eleanor resented it : — her other lies 
were respectable compared to this, and 
she knew it ; for this was wholly the re- 
sult of selfish fear for herself — the fear of 
sinking in the estimation of Davenant ; 
•and in angry sullen silence she listened to 
Clara. 

" Well, Eleanor, are you convinced 
that there is only one step to be taken to 
preserve the lives perhaps of two indi- 
viduals, to call them by no tenderer name, 
which you liave endangered ?^' 

'' They may not be in danger; and I 
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am' riot: prepared for- such a* self^sacri- 
iice." • . 

*^ Selif-saerifice ! Self-exaltation it will 
turn out to be." ^^ 

Clara paused, awaiting her' answctf'; 
but' she spoke not.' - ' . 

" \Y^H then, Miss Musgrave,"' cried 
tClara, "if you will' not write, I will. I 
will tell the whole truth ; and when I say 
that I hdve seen . you wdtz, and that 
Fielding hafe not accused yoii unjustly, 
you kndw Mr. Davenant will believe me 
instantly." 

" Yoii dare hot do this," exclaimed 
Eleanor ; ** or if you do, b^wate of your 
.motives, Mis^ Delancy ; yoii will act from 
a wish to breakofF my marriage with 
Davenant, and not from a disintetiested 
desire'of preserving lives." 

*^Has my recent interference prdved 

• me indined to such baseness .^ Did my 

letter into Surrey prove it ? Urlgrateful 

girl ! But I care not what motives you 
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attribute to me — ^my duf^ b an ob\ioi«5 
one, and I will perfonn it.** She then in- 
stantly sat down to write : when Eleanor, 
seeing she was resolute, thought it would 
be better for l^er to mat:e a n^rit of ne- 
cessity; and snatching the pen from 
Cliifa> she declared, if it must be so, she 
would write hersidf .** And she wrote as 

fj[^WS:r-*- 

** Ri^ not your precious life, and Itft 
not, I chaise you, your hand against 
poor Fielding, ih defence ci my injuries ; 
for he has only spoken the truth. I have 
oitm wdtzed, and he has walh&ed with 
me{ but the fear of sinking in your 
esteem, which was already becc^me as pr^- 
ckms tp me as my existence, ilrged me, 
in die bidden &xtter and alaim of <lie 
moment, to deny the fact as I did. 

*' Humiliating as this ifvowal is, I 
hesitate not to make it; and I implore 
you npt to let me haye endured the agony 
of it m Vfun. 
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.'* Oh ! regard my fault with the eyes 
0imewf^ not of justice — and pity 
" The rq)€ntant 

V " ElEANOB MUSGRAVE." 

; This letter Clara intrusted to the care 
of her confidential servant, who had lived 
mapyyear^ in the family; and he pro- 
mised to take his station near Mr. Da« 
venant's door^ at four in the morning, 
and wait there till he came out. But 
neither Eleanor rior Clara could go to 
bed ; and they remained together, walking 
up smd down the apartments^ to await 
the r^^urn of the servant. 

Payenant meanwhile passed a sleep** 
less and restless night. His will was 
made, and all his worldly affairs nearly 
settled— ^therefore they did not burthen 
his mind : but the idea of acting contrary 
ix) Ms principles, and depriving a feHow 
creature of life, did ; and when he remem- 
bered that if Fielding fell, his sister and 
her children would lose their chief sup*. 
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poJt, he shuddered as if he was going to 
commit a terrible crime. And was he 
not going to commit one ? Were not the 
words — ** Thou shalt not kill" — ^words of 
meaning, and words to be obeyed ? 

The result of his reflections and of his 
supplications that night was, not to fight 
with Fielding; but he resolved to go not- 
withstanding to the place of meeting, and 
to try to pacify the wounded pride of his 
antagonist. " And j^ after all/' said he 
to himself, " Fielding has only told, the 
truth?'' 

The thought was misery ; but it was 
only too natural that it should pass his 
mind. He also resolved, in order to 
avoid any temptation to break his reso- 
lution, to go unarmed. And having thus 
determined, he threw himself, dressed as 
he was, on his bed, and was able to sleep • 

By five o'clock Clara's servant saw 
O'Byrne knock at Davenant's door, who 
rose himself to let him in. What passed 
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between them it is not necessary for me 
to relate. But O'Byrne seemed at length 
satisfied (though a high-spirited Irish- 
man, an officer, and a most gallant one 
too,) that Davenant was right in his 
determination to try \j^ make up the 
affair. But he did not think him right in 
leaving his pistols behind : — " However," 
thought he, *^ there are mine ready, if 
called for" — ^And they entered the street. 

Clara's servant instantly presented Da- 
venant with the letter. / 

" Pshaw !" said he, " I have no time to 
iDead letters now ; and this is a strange 
hour to read one, Benson." 

" Yes, sir ; but notwithstanding, you 
must read it now." 

^^Mustl" 

** Yes : excuse my freedom, sir ; but 
I have promised my dear lady. Miss 
Delancy, (whom I have left more dead 
than alive at home,) that I would not 
leave you till I had seen you read it." 
k2 
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^* Well then, as she wishes it, I will.^ 

He readit therefore, and almost groaned 
^s he did so ; for, though he had suspected 
Chat Fielding might possibly have spoken 
the truth, he shrunk with horror from 
this conviction of the fact ; and stagger- 
ing against the door, he hid his face for 
a moment. 

But recovering himself, he took the 
arm of the wondering O'Byrne, say- 
ing, " We shall be late :" then turning to 
Benson, he desired him to tell his lady 
she had nothing to fear, that all danger 
was now at an end, as he knew his 
duty/ 

" Any message to Miss Musgrave?** 

** None.** 

Benson then took his leave ; and Da- 
venant and O'Byrne proceeded to the 
Park. 

Fielding and his second were already 
there ; and Davenant beheld with emo- 
tion the agony depicted in the coun^ 
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tenance of the former, spite of his as- 
sumed firmness. 

*^ You are late, sir,** said Fielding ; 
*' but before we proceed to business, let 
me intrust to your care, Mr. Davenant, 
in case I fall, this letter to Miss Delancy. 
It tells a secr^et which she must have long 
suspected, and which at such a moment 
I may venture to tell even taker; and 
it also commends to her well-known kind- 
ness the dear ones whom my death may 
make friencUess. — ^And now, sir, I have 
done^ and am ready." 

** But / am not," said Davenant in a 
dioked voice; and feeling irresistibly at- 
tracted towards the silent,, despairing 
lover of Clara Delancy. 

To be brief: Davenant, taking Field- 
ing aside, as he did not like to expose 
Eleanor's conduct to O'Byrne, made such 
ample apologies to Fielding, that he could 
not but cordially accept them ; and then,. 
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in justice to Eleanor, he put her letter 
into his hands. 

'" I believe Clara urged her to do this/* 
was in Fielding's thoughts ; but he did 
not utter them : and he returned the 
letter in silence. 

** We had all better go to bed agwn 
now, I fancy," said Davenant. And they 
proceeded together, Davenant taking 
Fielding'B arm, and O'Byrne his. 

Davenant would not have been sorry 
if O'Byrne had left him alone with Field- 
ing; but that warm-hearted man ex- 
perienced, like himself, a feeling of strong 
interest in the lover of Clara Delancy, as 
he mbre than suspected him to be, and 
wished to see more of him. He was 
also sure that he must be a hopeless lover 
as well as himself, while Davenant re- 
mained unmarried ; since his eye, ren- 
dered penetrating by jealousy, had dis- 
covered, though Davenant's had not, that 
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the preference which he would have given 
half his fortune to excite, Davenant had 
excited unconsciously, and without in- 
tending to do it. And till Davenant was 
indeed another's, and Clara's principles 
were called upon to combat her inclina- 
tion, he was very sure she qould never 
love any other man. O'Byrne also saw 
that Davenant was not in love with 
Eleanor, and that he greatly admired 
Clara ; nor could he at all reconcile to 
himself the present situation of affairs ; 
especially as, with all his delicate con- 
sideration for Eleanor, Davenant was not 
able to conceal entirely from O'Byrne, 
that she had acted ill, and was the cause 
of the projected duel. 

** Let her look to it," said O'Byrne to 
himself, as they went to the scene of 
action ; " or she will never be Mrs. Da- 
venant." 

The three gentlemen walked some 
time in silence down Piccadilly, at the 
bottom of which Fielding, starting from 
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his reverie, said — ** I fear, gentlemen, I 
have led you much out of y^ur way — ^here 
then I will take my leave, as I am going 
to Parliament-street." 

*' It was my wish," replied 'Davenant, 
** to accompany you, as the morning is 
fine, and I ^m not inclined for bed my- 
seif, though I recommended it to you.** 

And O'Byrne, professinghimself equally 
didnclined to sleep, declared he would 
go also, adding, *^ for indeed, Mr. Field- 
ing, I wish to be better acquainted mth 
you." 

Davenant thou^t that Fielding did 
not much like his companions should 
accompany him any further : still, from 
the difficulty of retracting his determina^ 
tion, he continued to go on ; — and they 
found themselves at Fielding's lodgings 
which was at* the entrance of Parliament* 
street, before he was aware of it. It was 
in a small court, and consequently seem- 
ed a situation chosen for oeconom/s sake, 
as weil as for its vicinity to the public office 
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in which Fielding had accepted a place^ 
as he was not rich enough to pursue the 
study of the law,^ when his widowed sister 
and her orphans became ia a degree de* 
pendent on him, 

Mrs.. O^Donovan, Fielding's sister-, 
was the widow of an Irish officer, who 
had fallen in the service, leaving her with 
four children, and nothing but her pen^ 
sion from government to maintain them% 
But in her brother she found a protectory 
and her orphans a father. Consequently 
this kind brother possessed the grateful 
affections of her widowed heart ; and her 
children (amongst whom, was a beautiful 
girl of seventeen) looked, up to Fielding: 
with an almost filial love. 

No wonder then that his absence froiri 
home during a whole night, should have 
filled them with, almost insupportable 
anxiety, and that they should have sat 
up together, — ^sometimes calming each 
otheifs fears, sometimes excitingthem, — 
k5 
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nor that they should be watching at the 
door of the house for this beloved being's 
return, when he and his companions ap- 
peared at the gate of the court. 

The moment they saw Fielding, who 
on discovering them involuntarily rush- 
ed forward to meet them, his sister — 
speechless with overwhelming emotions 
. — ^threw herself on his neck ; while his 
niece hung fondly on his arm, and, as 
the tears coursed each other down her 
lovely face, sobbed out (with an Irish ac- 
cent, which reached to the very heart of 
CByrne) " And is it your own dear - 
sister and niece, my darling uncle, that 
you could be after aJfHicting in this 
way ? Oh J will I ever forgive you, 
dear.^- 

*' And the sweet creature is my own 
country woman too,** whispered OTByme 
to Davenant, who, like him, did not see 
this scene unmoved. But beautiful as 
Mary O'Donovan was, he was not at 
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that moment sensible of her beauty.' Tbfe 
idea thj^t his arm had nearly been raised 
against this beloved brother and uncle, was 
uppermost in his mind ; accompanied by 
an eager desire to befriend, if he could, 
the interesting family before him. 

But all his speculations were soon 
suspended, and even O'Byrne'3 tender 
admiration; for Fielding (overcome by his 
night's sleepless excess and anxiety, and 
the emotion occasioned by the sight of his 
sister and her daughter,) turned suddenly 
faint, and would have fallen had not 
Davenant and O'Byrne rushed forward 
and caught him in their arms, while the 
terrified mother and daughter led the way 
to a parlour, where they laid him on a 
sofa, and assisted in endeavours to re- 
vive him. 

They soon succeeded; and when he 
recovered his recollection, a violent burst 
of tears, which he shed on the bosom of 
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his sister, relieved his own oppressed 
Tieart, and quieted theirs. 

**Hewillbe better now/'criedO'Byrne; 
'* be easy, dear souls, he is alive and 
well, and we will leave him to tell you 
all in his own way.'* 

" Then there is something to tell,** 
exclaimed Mrs. O'Donovan, while Da- 
venant vainly tried to answer her, vexed 
at the alarm which O'Byrne had so un- 
necessarily excited . 

** O yes ! ** answered O'Byrne, recol- 
lecting himself, ** there is something 
very c^eeable to tell, as I hope Mr* 
Fielding has made two new friends to- 
night, in this gentleman and myself; 
and I am sure I should be both proud 
and obliged to be allowed to pay my 
compliments here again at a more con- 
venient hour and more suitable oppor- 
tunity." 
"And so shouldI,''saidDavenant, taking 
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Fielding's shaking hand and pressing it 
kindly ; ** but noiVy with many apologies 
to these ladies for this involuntary intru- 
sion, we take our leave.'* 

" Good bye, my dear fellow," said 
O'Byme, also shaking him by the hand; 
" and mark me, Mr. Fielding, — ^if you 
ever again presume to fill those beau- 
tiful eyes with sueh big tears, you shall 
answer it to me, sir ; and I don't care if 
I blow out your brains myself." 

He then bowed most profoundly low 
to the ladies ; and looking back at Mary, 
as long as he could see her, he followed 
Davenant into the street. 

They walked some way in silence; but 
Davenant was recalled to present objects 
byO'Byrne's suddenly exclaiming — " But 
oh she is tdo young !" 

** Who is too young ?'* said Davenant^ 
looking earnestly at him. 

O'Byme blushed, and turned away his 
head, uttering, ^f Pshaw I nobody in par- 
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ticular : it is only a silly way that I have 
of talking in my sleep, as it were." 

** She is certainly uncommonly hand- 
some," replied Davenant, smiling. 

" She ! Who ?'* asked the conscious 
O'Byrne ; then added with a deep sigh, 
" Ah J my dear friend, I see you have 
caught me. But now do own that she 
(for I don't kndw her name) is very like 
Miss Delancy." 

Davenant, though in no humour for 
laughing, could not resist this attempt 
of O'Byrne's to reconcile to himself his 
infidelity to Clara, by fancying Mary 
like her ; and he replied, as soon as his 
laughter allowed him, " Yes, O'Byrne, 
yes, as much as a black-eyed,, dark-hair- 
ed, slender little girl can be like a blue- 
eyed, fair-haired, tall and fonned woman 
of three-and-twenty." 

" Ah ! but they are alike though/' 
said O'Bjnme, looking rather foolish ; 
*^ aAd I hope I shall see the little one 
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again, and her mother too, — ^who is very 
comely also.** 

Davenant agreed with him in the hopes 
and the opinion ; and then, as he could 
not yet endure the thoughts of seeing 
Eleanor, he begged O'Byrne to call at 
his uncle's on his way home, as he thought 
he should be expected there, to say for 
him all that was necessary to quiet the 
alarm of Clara and tileano)*. 

He did so ; and having spoken peace to 
their troubled minds, he prevailed on 
them to go to bed immediately ; but he 
did not allow them to go till he had 
drawn tears from their eyes, and nearly 
from his own, by a description of the 
scene at the lodgings of Charles Field- 
'ing; 

" I will call on dear Ellen O'Dono- 

"^ van this morning,'' said Clara feelingly ; 

and Eleanor would have been only too 

happy to have been able to say she would 

do the same. But conscious shame 
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forbade her to pay the visit ; and whil^ 
Clara on reaching her chamber soon fell 
mtaa calm refreshing sleep, the pillow 
of Eleanor remained feverisli and sleep- 
less^ 

Davenant meanwhile retunied to his 
own lodgings, perturbed, perplexed, un- 
happy, and was continually saying to 
himself,, "How can I ever venture to 
marry a woman on whose wordlcan have 
,no dependence ? " 

It was a prospect he could not yet 
bear to dwell upon ; he therefore, turned 
from, it to a pleasanter suhgect.of con- 
templation :. namely, a plan for improv- 
ing the situation of Fielding; and before 
he went to bed he wrote a note, request- 
ing him to dine with him at a coffee?- 
house the next dayi 

It was late before he rose ; and it was 
very reluctantly that he dressed to go to 
dine at his uncle^s, as he dreaded his 
next meeting with Eleanor. But when he 
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went, hefound she was too ill to rise ; and 
it was really a relief to his mind, as 
Clara assured him she was only suffering 
from uneasiness of mind, and the dread 
of seeing him, and perhaps of seeing 
" your altered eye too,** added Clara with 
a faint smile. 

" Has she not deserved to meet my 
altered eye ? ** saidDavenaot, whohad been 
previously informed by Clara that Eleanor 
wished her uncle to remain in ignorance 
of the whde transaction . " Afid even now, 
you see, she enjoins concealment. You 
must own that this last violation of truth 
is far worse than the other." 

" She feels that herself," replied Clara; 
" and I do assure you, that if, any 
thing can prevent her from a repetition 
of her errors, the terrprs and agony of 
last night and to-day will I am convinced 
do it." 

" If any thing can cure her ! Oh ! 
Miss DeUmcy, even your candour speaks 
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with an if! However, I see that I must 
wear the chains which I have forged for 
myself; and I will bear them as well as 
I can." 

In the evening Eleanor was prevailed 
on to rise : and when > she came down, 
in a most becoming undress, and with 
every appearance of excessive dejection, 
Davenant's heart was so softened by her 
beauty and her tears, that he promised 
to think no more of a fault which was, he 
owned, only too common, and which in 
this instance was occasioned by anxiety 
for his good opinion. 

The next day, however, Eleanor, being 
once more assured of her prize, though 
she still " rejoiced in trembling,** resu- 
med her usual spirits, and every trace of 
self-blame and consequent dejection was 
gone. But Davenant, instead of rejoicing 
in her recovered smiles, was so mortified 
at her want of proper feeling, that when 
he came to his uncle's in ,the evening, 
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after dining with Fielding, he could not 
help mentioninghis mortification to Clara, 
when he was alone with her ; nor could 
he help adding, when he bade her good 
night, " Oh ! Miss Delancy, why w as it 
my hard fate to find you attached and 
engaged to Lieutenant Beaumont ?" 

Clara stood for some minutes motion- 
less on the spot where he left her. *^ I 
attached and engaged to Lieutenant Beau- 
mont! Cruel perfidious girl!" she ex- 
claimed J ** this must have been your 
doing ; and now I understand the sup- 
pressed tenderness of Davenant*s manner 
to me ; now I know why, though he pre- 
ferred me, he was led to address another. 
But I can undeceive him, and it is not 
yet too late ; and Eleanor deserves no 
ddicacy, no consideration from me." But 
something whispered her that it wa.^ 
indeed too late ; and Clara passed another 
sleepless night, 

The next day a feeling of perti^rbatiou 
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difficult to be conquered, prevented her 
from asking Davenant, when he came to 
a late breakfast,, what he meant by his 
allusion to Lieutenant Beaumont; and 
^oon after breakfast Davenant and Mor- 
ley retired to the study of the latter. 

Clara, when the gentlemen left her, 
went into Eleanor's apartment, wlio was 
only ju^ risen, and had resumed her 
interesting langitor and her touching cfe- 
pression^ meaning to preserve them all 
that day at least, and not to appear below 
stairs ; as her quick observation had dis- 
covered that Davenant's manner had 
grown cold whenever she seemed to re- 
cover her spirits ; and that it was kiod 
only when she seemed depressed. 

•As Clara was. now alone with her, she 
was going to ask her^ what she had said 
concerning her and Mr. Beaumont, when 
Morley's imder footman came in, evident- 
ly a little in liquor, but only enough to 
give him courage without disordering; 
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Ixis understanding. Having entered the 
room, he shut the door, and said to 
Eleanor, "I want you to do tne a kindness, 
miss. Master has given rpe warning; be- 
cause I was not home till you were, that 
night you wei^e so late at the Opera ; for 
I went out to a frolic, without leave." 

^* Well, well, name your request,** said 
Eleanor. 

" It is that you would tell my master 
that, as you had given your servant leave 
to go out, you had taken me to the 
Opera, and that I was there waiting for 
you all the time." 

** What insolence !" criedEleanor, blush- 
ing deeply at this impudent request : " Do 
you expect me to tell a lie to your master 
for your sake?" 

" Why not, miss ? I have often told 
my master lies, and other people too, for 
yours.'' 

*^ Leave the room this moment," cried 
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Eleanor : " How dare you speak thus to 
me?" 

" Why, you know it is all true, and that 
one good turn deserves another," said he, 
(while Eleanor vainly made signs to him 
not to speak before Clara)—" but if I 
must go, I must ; and if you will not tell 
a white lie to keep me in my place, it is 
all very well, miss ; and I see there is no 
gratitude in the world." So saying he 
left the room, and shutting the door with 
great violence, ran hastily down stairs ; 
while Eleanor, though she anxiously 
wished to run after hirti, dared not go, 
as'shie was acting ike invalid, and had de^ 
dared herself unable to leave her room. 

Clara was now going to demand an 
explanation of this extraordinary scene, 
'l]^ut was prevented by the entrance of 
Eleanor's mantua-maker, who came to 
take orders ; and as she exhibited pat- 
terns of dresses, Eleanor was so plea- 
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santly engaged, that she forgot her anxiety 
concerning the insolent footman. Poor 
Eleanor ! she little thought what was 
passing in her uncle's study. 

While Morley ^nd Davenant we^e 
looking over papers, the angry footman 
entered the room, and said^ ^^ he was 
going away, he found, directly ; but as he 
hoped his master would give him a good 
character, he came to convince him, 
by unburthening his conscience, that if 
ever he did wrong he was penitent for 
it; and that he must own Miss Mus- 
grave had tempted him more than once 
to deceive his good master." 

" How!" cried both gentlemen at once. 

** YeSj 'tis very true. You jremember, 
sir, you and Mr. Davenant saw an officer 
go out of the door one day, and you asked 
me who it was, and Miss Musgrave had 
desired me to say that it was a gentleman 
to Miss Delancy, whereas as how it was 
Captain Lethbridge to her." 
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" Can this be true ?** said Davenant to 
his uncle. 

" I really don't know ; but....'* 

" Nay, 'tis all true, and more. That 
night, sir, that she staid from the Opera 
she expected the captain to call; and she 
said if he did, I was to*call her out, and 
say it was the mantua-maker who wanted 
her ; and you may remember I did say 
80 ; and she went out and staid some 
tune." 

" Yes, yes-^so she did — so she did ; 
but I cannot believe your story." 

" Nor I," cried Davenant ; " my be- 
trothed wife having clandestine meetings 
with another man ! Impossible!" 

" May be you think she can't write to 
another man either : but there — as^ I am 
now no Jonger your servant and never 
was hers — there is a letter to the cap- 
tain, which I was to put in the post ; but 
as she has refused me a kindness, why 
should I do her one.^ — so there it is." 
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Jiforlty took the letter, speechless with 
r?^o and consternation, and instantly 
broke the seal. 

" Hold, sir! what are you doing?" cried 
Davenant. 

" My duty — my duty both to her as a 
guardli.n, and to you as an uncle: remem- 
ber, she is still my ward, and 1 had forbidden 
her to encourage Captain Lethbridge's ad- 
dresses.** He then eagerly read the letter ; 
and with every limb trembling with agi- 
tation he desired her treacherous agent 
to leave the room^ and let Miss Mus- 
grave be summoned to attend him. 

The footman obeyed : and as he left 
the room Clara entered on some message 
to her uncle, and beheld with alarm the 
countenances of both the gentlemen. — 
** What has happened ? What is the mat- 
ter.'^*' cried she. 

" You will soon know," replied her 
uncle^ giving Eleanor's letter to Davenant, 
who, though he was shocked at the du- 
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plicity of the writer, was glad to find his 
emancipation was now secure. 

Eleanor sent word that she was not 
able to come down stairs, she therefore 
begged to see the gentlemen and Miss 
Delancy in her dressing-room; and they 
obeyed the summons. 

" So, madam!" said her uncle, " I have 
discovered in wh^t manner my ward treat* 
my nephew, her affianced husband. So, 
madam ! I find you receive clandestine 
visits, and write clandestine letters to a 
Captain Lethbridge, spite of your solemn 
engagements to Mr. Davenant.'* 

" Who says — ^who dares....*' 

"Nay, nay — ^beware, MissMusgrave, 
nor add more falsehood to treachery, al- 
ready terrible to me," cried Davenant ; 
while Clara, pale and trembling, support- 
ed herself by the chair next her. 

" Look, madam!" cried Morley, " the 
man whom you bribed to tell me lies has 
turned informer ; and I have read this 
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ktter from you to Lethbridge, in which 
you tell him, ' that spite of all he hears 
and sees, your marriage with my nephew 
IS by no means sure ; that I, youx cruel 
guardian, persecute you to marry him, 
because I think he will die if you do not, 
as he is most devotedly attached to you ; 
and that as for five years more you must 
be entirely in my power, •you are afraid 
your weakness of character may at length 
lead you to yield to my importuni- 
ties ; but that at present you hold out, 
as his image reigns triumphant, and 
you must ever love him best, even though 
you marry Davenant.' There, madam ! 
there are your hand^writing and your 
signature. I presume you do not pre- 
tend to deny them ?" 

" Hear me, sir — hear me," cried 
Eleanor, clasping her hanxls in agony; 
'^ it was fear for Mr, Davenant's life that 
led me to write thus; for Lethbridge 
has threatened it ; and all I wished wa«, 
l2 
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to be married during his absence at 
quarters, unknown to him ; for indeed, 
indeed, Mr. Davenant, I love you best, 
and only you." 

** You say the same thing,*' he replied, 
'* to Captain Lethbridge, madam : con- 
sequently you must deceive one of us, 
and can deserve confidence from neither: 
therefore, though every thing for our 
marriage is far advanced, this letter jus- 
tifies me to myself, and to every one, 
for declaring our engagement null and 
void, now and for ever." 

Eleanor instantly fell into strong hy- 
sterics, and was conveyed to her cham- 
ber : and Clara, pitying while she blamed 
her, assisted to convey her to her apart- 
ment. 

The paroxysm however soon subsided; 
and as Eleanor desired to be left alone, 
Clara returned into the study. She 
found Davenant informing her guardian, 
that he thought it would be only delicate 
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and proper in him to leave London for a 
short time, under the present circum- 
stances; and both Morley and Clara 
agreed with him in opinion - 

Accordingly he set off for his estate in 
Surrey that evening ; having previously 
been informed by Clara, that Eleanor 
had told her she intended to visit an in- 
valid sister in Devonshire, as soon as she 
was able to undertake the journey. 

"In that case, sir," said Davenant to 
his uncle, *^ I shall return to town as 
soon as you inform me that Miss Mus- 
grave is gone." 

** Then I shall announce her departure 
to you," replied Morley, *^ as soon as it 
has taken place." 

When Clara returned to Eleanor after 
she had taken leave of Davenant, she 
found her in stronger hysterics than she 
had yet witnessed : but as her quick ear 
now distinguished in her.coiavulsive sobs, 
the tone of real anguish, rather than that 
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of mortified feeling and angry disappoitit- 
ment, she felt more cpmpassion for her 
than she had experienced on her first at- 
tack ; and wondered what had caused this 
new agitation, so evidently deriving its 
source from the misery of the heart. 

Her wonder was not of long continu- 
ance ; for Eleanor, imable to speak, 
put a letter into her hand recently re- 
ceived ^om Captain Lethbridge ; in 
which he told her, that having discover- 
ed she had deceived him in her assti- 
rances that there was nothing as yet fixed 
between her and Mr. Davenant, for that^ 
he now knew her wedding-dresses were 
making, he declared he would never see 
or speak to her again, but forget as soon 
as possible a woman so treacherous, so 
false, and so wholly unworthy of the love 
of a fond and confiding heart. 

Clara felt herself moved to excessive 
pity when she read this letter, and saw 
the real anguish which it occasioned 
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Eleanor, though she could not but 
own the retributign was just ; since Ele- 
anor, led by ambition and probably by 
less worthy motives, had prevailed on 
herself to woo and to accept the addresses 
of a man whom she did not love, and to 
give up the man whom she did. 

6 till Clara was as yet unable to under- 
stand why Eleanor had played a double 
part on this occasion ; and why, when she 
was sure of marrying Davenant, she had 
not resolutely given up Lethbrldge. 

When Eleanor was more composed, 
Clara could not help interrogating her on 
this subject; and: she at length drew from 
her a confession that, though she was 
apparently on the eve of marriage with 
Davenaftt, she had always a sort of con- 
viction on her mind that something would 
happen to prevent the union from taking 
place. But she could not prevail on 
herself to give Clara a reason for this ap- 
prehension. She could not bear to own 
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to her, that it proceeded from a conviction 
of Davenant's having conquered his re- 
pugnance to her character, merely by the 
force of grateful pity for her supposed 
attachment to himself — an attachment 
which he was taught to believe per- 
nicious to her health and her peace ; 
and as she was conscious that before the 
wedding-day ari;ived many more proofs 
of her disingenuousness and disregard 
to truth might come out, sufficient to 
justify Davenant, to his own mind at 
least, in breaking oflf the connexion, 
she thought it better not to give up en- 
tirely the man whom her heart preferred, 
till she was certain of obtaining him who 
was the choice of her ambition. 

But now both were lost to her : 
though she still flattered herself she 
should be able to convince Lethbridge 
she had broken with Davenant for his 
sake ; and in the mean while she resolved 
to conceal her mortification and uneasi* 
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ness in a distant county, and there con- 
cert means to bring about a reconciliation 
with Lethbridge. But as she wished to 
give her own colouring to the rupture 
with Davenant, she refused to accept 
Clara's offer to attend her to her sister'« 
— since she feared her observant eye, and 
undeviating sincerity. Nor was it long 
before she set off for Devonshire, leaving 
Clara so full of hope and happiness, that 
she seemed to have changed characters 
with Eleanor, and to wonder that she 
could ever think life, as she^ had lately 
done, a burthen which she should at any 
time be glad to lay down. 

" Surely," said Clara to herself, " I 
shall, now have no difficulty in telling 
Mr. Davenant I am not engaged to any 

one; and then " But the next moment 

' she recollected, that if she had such dif- 
ficulty in prevailing on herself to say this 
to him when he was an engaged man, 
how much more difficult would it be for 
l5 
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her to say it now he was disengaged ! 
Still this recollection had not power to 
depress her spirits, ** forwas notDavenant 
freed from a woman unworthy of him ? 
and was not that enough to exhilarate 
the woman who tenderly loved him ?'* 

In the meanwhile Clara was impatient 
for Davenant's return: but he arrived 
even sooner than she could have ex- 
pected, after the receipt of his uncle's 
letter. 

Clara, not knowing he was returned, 
came singing down stairs, and with a 
light step bounded into her guardian's 
study, whom she had left alone. 

On seeing Davenant, her usual reserve 
of manner returned; and her buoyant 
spirits were lost, in the consciousness 
that tell-tale blushes were now mantling 
on her cheek ; — and while Davenant, 
pleased and flattered at her confusion, 
came forward to mcfet her, blushing al- 
most as deeply as herself, Mp^tey began 
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to believe that after all he was wrong 
concerning the poor lieutenant. 

" Sidney,** said he, " I cannot tMnk 
what is come to that girl. She is now 
more riotous, I think, than ever poor 
Eleanor was — ^there she goes, singing 
J^ aboXift the house— she comes down stairsJ^^^^S^^^'^ 
two steps at a time, and seems to have ^ 
forgotten that there is such a thing as 
walkir^ in a sober steady pace. I have 
heard you admire Clara^a pensive graces, 
Sidney; if so, I am afraid you will rriiss 
your old favourites very much; for they 
are certainly gone." 

" I am incKn^d to think,*' riepKed Da- 
venant, ^* that 1 shall always admire Miss 
Delancy's present graces so much, that I 
shall not be conscious I ever admired any 
other.** 

•^ Very gallant indeed! But come, Sid- 
ney, you must own that it is very unfeel- 
ing and vety unsentiinentat in Clara, to 
be in such high spirits so soon after her 
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friend Eleanor's departure, and under 
such circumstances too. Answer, Clara, 
and defend yourself if you can.'* 

" That I can very easily,*' she replied, 
with a degree of blushing archness which 
became her much. " True, Eleanor is my 
• O . friend; but then I have another friend, full 
J as old a friend as Eleanor, and certainly as 
estimable ; and while I deplore Eleanor s 
disappointment, I am abundantly eon- 
soled by the consciousness of — of — " 

*^ Of what ?" cried Davenant. 

" Of his deliverance." 

" Deliverance indeed I think it," said 
Morley ; " but surely, Clara, you once 
thought it a very suitable match." 

" Never, sir ; never." 

" Never ! You amaze me. I thpught 
you said, — that is, you thought, my dear, 

that ^" here Morley began to recollect 

that he had assured Davenant Clara had 
said what she never uttered, in order to 
nfluence his nephew ; and he became so 
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confused, that he was glad to make an 
excuse to leave the room ; and Davenant 
was left alone with Clara. 

" You surprise me — ^you agreeably 
surprise me," said Davenant ; " for my 
uncle assured me you were desirous that 
I should be the husband of your friend." 

"Is it possible .J^" 

" It is most true;" and he repeated 
with great accuracy all that Morley had 
ever said on the subject. 

Clara was at first speechless with vexa- 
tion and surprise ; hut she soon convinced 
Davenant that she had not said any thing 
on which Morley could with truth have 
grounded what he asserted ; except that 
she had owned she thought the behaviour 
of Davenant and Eleanor in the coach 
resembled ths^t of lovers ; and you know," 
she added, smiling, but blushing, ** that 
I was very correct in that assertion." 

Nor could the conscious Davenant 
deny the U(^U 
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*• Alas!** observed Clara, " this was 
some of my guardian's white lyings in 
which he sees no harm. Yet for what 
purpose did he say this ? Still he could 
not hav^ said it without design/' 

And both Davenant and Clara fell into 
silent consideration of what his motircs 
could be. 

At this moment company was an- 
nounced in the drawing-room ; and Da- 
venant took his leave to return no more 
till the next day, as he was engaged to 
dine out. But he was in no frame of 
mind to be an agreeable companion at 
any party, as hope once more had pos- 
session of his heart, and he wanted to 
indulge in the pleasing reveries into 
which it threw him ; for, if his uncle was 
capable of deceiving him voluntarily in 
one instance, he might in another ; and 
Clara might be free both heart and hand. 
But then the sword and other things re- 
curred to him ; stiH hope predominated^ 
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and he i^solved to have an expknation 
with Clara the next day. 

Accordingly he came to his uncle's, 
prepared to ask herself whether she was 
an engaged woman or not ; but he sought 
her in vain in the front drawing-room, 
where she usually sat; and laying his 
hat doWn, he went into his uncle's study: 

He too was absent ; he therefore re- 
turned into the front drawing-room, in 
which, just as he entered, he saw Ckra 
in tears, leaning on the shoulder of a 
young man in a military greatcoat, while 
he, kissing her cheek, as he pressed her 
to his bosom, uttered an earnest ^* €rod 
bless you \^ and rushing past Davenant 
disappeared in a moment. 

Davenant for an instant stood riveted 
to the spot in painful emotion. The 
question he came to ask was, he feared, 
answered already, and that he had just 
beheld the envied Beaumont. 

'JTie thought was insupportable, and: 
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he too ran down stairs, and out of the 
house : but he had not gone far when he 
recollected that he had no hat on, and 
that he had left it on the drawing- 
room table. He was therefore forced to 
go back ; and when he re-entered the 
rooms he found Clara leaning with her 
head on her handsi in such evident agi- 
tation that pity and alarm became his 
predominant feelings, and he sat down 
by her, resolved to discover the cause of 
her distress, and to do all in his power 
to relieve it. He began by joking her 
if the gentleman who had just left her 
was not Mr. Beaumont. She replied in 
the affirmative. He then asked if he 
was going to the West Indies with his 
regiment. She replied that hp was ; and 
then with a beating heart prepared her- 
self for the next question which she ex- 
pected Qavenant was about to ask.. 

'' Miss Delancy," sq,idDavenant, '^what 
I have witnessed this morning d^ttjrmiiies 
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me to leave London to-morrow* on a tour 
through England ; but before I go, I wish 
to prove how dear, bow very dear to me 
is the. happiness of Mrs. Delancys 
daughter^ . 

Here he rose^ and traversed the room 
in great agitation ; but re-seating him- 
self, he said — " There was a time — for 
why should I be ashamed to own it ? — 
when I hoped to transfer the affection 
which I once felt for the mother to the 
equally idolized daughter; but scarcely 
had I seen you, and found how capable 
you were of realizing my high-raised 
hopes of happiness, when I was told you 
were attached, if not engaged, to a Lieu- 
tenant Beaumont." 

" Who told you so .^" said Clara, in- 
terrupting him. 

*^ My uncle ; and Eleanor by hints, or 
rather more than hints, confirmed his 
assertion." 

*^ I suspected as much," observed Clara. 
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And Davenant continued :^-" What 
they said was confirmed also by circum- 
stances, and what I haVe seen this morn- 
ing puts the question beyond a doubt ; 
and all the faint hope with which I en- 
tered the house is vanished for ever. Now 
then, ever dear Clara, listen to the voice 
of a friend — ^and let rne prove myself 
one.** [Here he paused in strong enoo- 
tion ; and Clara, too happy and too agi- 
tated to speak, covered her face with her 
handkerchief.}" 

''Clara,** continued Davenant, reco- 
vering his voice, *' you, as yet, have no 
power over your fortune ; but I have money 
and interest, and I offef you both, to get 
your lover exchanged into a regiment 
which is not likely to be sent into a dan- 
gerous climate like that of the West Indies, 
and then I will lend him money to pur- 
chase promotion. Sweet indeed it would 
have been to me to try to promote your 
happiness myself; but as that is impos- 
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( sibk, I Will console myself by endeavour- 
ing to promote it with another. Speak, 
I Miss Dfilancy-— tell me you pity me, 
/ and will console me by accepting my 
I offer.- 

Clara now took^her handkerchief from 
her ftee, and smiling through her tears, 
said, while she placed her hand on his — 
" I do accept your oflfer, for and in the 
name of Lieutenant Beaumont ; and it 
has relieved my mind from fears con- 
cerning him, which have pressed heavily 
upon it. But let me beseech you never to 
revectl what he is to we." 

^* Never, if you desire me not,** 
^* I do. Then know that Lieutenant 
Beaumont is — ^- 

** What ?^ said Davenant, almost gasp- 
ing for breath, 

*^ * My faiheirs son^ and my brother V 
Thank heaven,** cried Davenant, burst- 
ing into tears, the result of mingled 
and overwhelming fijelihgs, amongst 
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which joy was predominant. And Clara, 
though with a faltering voice, continued 
thus .:-^** The secret of the relationship 
was disclosed to me by my mother, who 
heard it from my father in the earliest 
days of their courtship ; but it was told 
by him to her alone, and by her to me 
only, that I might continue to Mr. Beau- 
mont, after her death, the friendship which 
she had ever shown him. Impatiently 
therefore have I awaited the time of my 
coming of age, that I might be able to 
assist him in the line of his profession. 
But being, like my mother, unwilling 
to expose my father to blame of any 
kind, I too have kept our relationship 
secret, and so has Beaumont : to you, 
however, I have made no scruple of re- 
vealing it, because I know it is safe, 
and — ^" 
, " And why," said Davenant, eagerly 
I approaching her, and taking her unre- 
/ luctanthand; '* speak on, dearest Clars^, 
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and tell me why you have confided to I 
me a secret withheld from every one ' 
else?" 

" Because," replied Glara in a feint 
voice, " it may perhaps, some time or 
other, be my duty, as well as pleasure, to 
have no reserve from you." ^ rCf^^^^/M*^ji»^^ 

And Davenant, under^^SK^^Il^ ^^^^-^ 
much these words implied, was not slow 
to take advantage of them. 

Explanations between lovers are very 
satisfactory to the parties concerned, but 
very foolish things to describe; — so I will 
not attempt it. Suffice, that Glara was 
as ingenuous as Davenant had been, and 
owned to him that his attachment had 
not preceded hers ; and Mr. Morley re- 
turned from his morning business, to find 
to his surprise, those whom he had left 
friends become engaged lovers, — though 
delicacy and propriety forbade them to 
think of declaring their engagement fori 
even months to come. 
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But while Morley congratulated his 
nephew and his ward on the prospect of 
a union which he owned was a well as- 
sorted one, he was struck by the cold- 
ness, almost amounting to severity, with 
which both Clara and Davenant ad- 
:dises6ed hihi. But as tliey were too in- 
"genuoijs to conceal the cause of their 
displeasure, it was not long before both 
Davenant and Clara told him that his in- 
accuracy of representation, not to call it 
by a harsher name, was such, and had 
nearly been so pernicious in its conse- 
quences, that it called for the most se- 
vere reprehension on their part ; and they 
hoped that he, like Eleanor, would take 
warning by experience, and learn that 
even white liesr may be in their rasult as 
destructive of the happiness of others as 
thosQ which are denominated the wicked 
and the malignant. In shorty that he would 
/ lay it down as a rule of conduct, that no 
( actions are certain to be right, safe, and 
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frespectrfde, of which truth is not the 
{ impeller and the guide/ 

" Upon my word, young people/* re- 
pKed Morley^ trying to laugh, but more 
inclined to cry^ ** you are very conceited, 
and very presumptuous, in thus laying 
down the law to me, and taking me to 
task, as if I were a child^ and you were 
gray beards. But perhaps you are right : 
still, how could I foresee that Eleanor 
would turn out such a naughty girl ?" 

" No ; but still you knew I was always 
inclined to love Clara best ; and think 
what misery your misrepresentation had 
nearly ^ed on me for life ! " 

**^ And on me too," cried Clara un- 
guardedly, but wit h great fe^ ag\^ 

^* On you too !" cried Morley archly; 
** Would Sidi^y's marrying Eleanor have 
made you miserable ?'* 

*^ At least," replied Claris, " it would 
have doomed me to a single life ; for I 
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believe I should Inevcr^MvelOv^d anotlier 
man." K^^n':u.> ;irv b*>J. 

" Say hh rilo^e,'^ ^1;^ skiB^ciHey With 
much emotidh/\v^hile*l)!aViiiant^foildIy 
pressed Tier hknd^lo'Ms'hefift ;'*^ I shud- 
der to tWrtk'that I have 1)een so Aear 
making two such excellent bein^' wretch- 
ed. And now I feel that the best amends 
I can make you at this moment is leaving 
you together.... but what is to become of 
the poor lieutenant ?*' 

** He remains to me the friend he 
always was, and no more," replied Clara ; 
" for I assure you he is engaged, though 
not to me ; and Davenant will try to pro- 
mote him." 

Morley then asked no more questions, 
but left the lovers alone. 

Davenant now informed Clara that he 
had been so fortunate as to procure Field- 
ing a higher appointment, and, conse- 
quently, a greater salary, in the office in 
which he now was ; and that there was 
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no doubt but that he would in time be 
promoted still further^ 

I wai add here that Afrs. O'Donovan 
was, a few ii^mths after, married to the 
man who had been the first choice of 
her young heart; and who was now 
able to maintain her in affluence, and 
to be a father to her cliildren; that 
Colonel O'Byrne had not much difficulty 
in transferring his affections from Clara 
Delancy to Mary O'Donovan, whom 
he still persisted to think a striking like- 
ness of the former; and that Mary, with 
her mother and uncle's entire and. de- 
lighted approbation, bestowed her hand, 
as well as her heart, on the warmhearted 
Irishman. 

Eleanor meanwhile had no opportunity 
of aU;empting to regain the affisction of 
Captain Lethbric^, 9s he married an- 
other woman twonionths after he broke 
off* his acquaintance ^th her; not being 

VOL. n. M 
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recalled to his alleglaiK^e to her by the 
news of her ruptiire with Daveoaiit. 
' But whether she folt the lo^ ^f him 
or not is very problematical ; as, not hmg^ 
after the marriage of D&Tenant and Clara 
took place, she accepted the addresses 
of a nobleman many years older thaa 
herself, whom she met at Sidmouth. 

A different result has attended the mar- 
riages of Clara and of Eleanor, as might 
well be expected from the difference of 
their characters. 

Eleanor's husband is naturally enough 
jealgus of his young and beautiful wife^ 
who, by her habitual disregard of truth^ 
has wholly annihilated his confidence in 
her word, and therefore exposes herself 
often to the suspicion of arors which 
she is incapable of, by the constant de-. 
tection of that guilt to which she is con- 
tinually prone. If she goes out alone, 
her husband, on her retujii, does not 
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believe that she has only been to such a 
place, md s^n only certain persons ;— 
and if he necoihpaiiies her lAiroad, he, 
fancies he sees signs of secret intelligence 
in her manner, and that her eyes, when 
turned from him, are employed in con- 
veying signals of invitation to approach, 
or hints to forbear approaching her ; 
while her life is passed in a series of 
domestic bickerings a^ Aom^, and endless 
preparations for them abroad. 

Not such is the life of Clara and of 
Davenant. Mutxial confidence, the re- 
sult of mutual esteem, founded on a 
knowledge of each other's unsullied in- 
tegrity, makes their hours glide away 
in uninterrupted happiness ; while their 
children (early taught that a love and 
practice of truth are the only sure foun- 
dation of that moral character which, 
by exciting confidence, leads not only 
to peace of mind, but to the esteem and 
respect of our friends and fellow-'Crea- 
m2 
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tures) are likely to grow daily in virtue 
under the watchful eyes of their affec- 
tionate parents ; and to reward those 
paffents for the precepts which they 
TEACH, and the example which they 

GIVE. 
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A TALE, 



1 HERE never was a happier family than 
that of Mr. Woodville, nor one whose 
happiness seemed more likely to last. He 
was a prosperous manufacturer in a large 
city; his eldest son was ckrk to a general 
inerchant in London, and was sure when 
he was old enough of having a> s^are 
in the firm; for the head partner in the 
firm had no children, and it was thought 
likely that Henry Woodville would be his 
heir. Elizabeth Woodville too, the eldest 
daught^, was going to be remarkably 
well married in every point of view, and 
her success in life exhibited the triumph 
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of character and female attraction oyer 
pride and prejudice ; for her lover was 
rich and highly connected, and his father 
had forbidden him to think of making a 
woman his wife who had neither high 
birth nor fortune: but chance having 
thrown Elizabeth in Mr. Harcourt's way, 
(where he did not know her nor she him, 
and under circumstances which called 
forth from her some of those little ser- 
vices that women a lone can render,) he 
was so charmed with her person, lUdii* 
ner, and qualities, that, as soon as lie 
knew who she was, he retracted his pro- 
^bition to the union, and even bestowed 
on it the wannest approbation ; and as 
soon as his son was five-and-twenfy it 
was settled that they were to marry. 

Henry Woodville was now looking 
forward mih great impatience to the hour 
when he should be taken into thefirar; 
for he had lately fallen in love, though 
the object of his passbn was not only 
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wholly unconscious of it, but h%d never 
^ evgn looked at him to the best of his be- 
lief. 

She had three or four times accompa- 
nied her mother to Mr. Courtnay's, when 
she came to speak to him on business 
relative to the disposal of a large stock of 
wine left by her deceased husband, and 
had been too modest to look at any one; 
therefore Woodville was sure her eyes had 
never met his : but still he had looked U 
fOid loved ; and thpugh her mother's si- 
tuation tvas such as to forbid his raising 
his hopes to the possession of her daugh- 
ter while he was a clerk, he knew that, 
when in business for himself^ she would 
have no right to look down on him. Ac- 
cordingly he chose to feed rather than 
starve his passion, and he al wa^ contrived 
to meet them in the Mdtt in St. James s 
park on a Simday evenmg, whare habited 
in his best array, with hb couteau die 
chasse by his side, (that being due dre^s 
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costume in the reijgh during which the 
circumstances ' that I havcf to* relate hlTp- 
pened,) he hoped to attract the eyes of > 
Amia Vincent, and lead her to read^ in J 
his, thewishes of his heart. Burthe'ttrieH 
in' vaiii raifid once when he had ari oppori* 
turtitjr of doing her a servifce, and pei'hap's 
of catfching her eye, the timidity of triie 
love prevented htnrfrom taking ^id^ta^ 
of the opportunity; fot his feife^ iritetested 
companion took up the glove ihedr6]j)pe<li 
and on presenting it tohtr^ received thftt 

j^i laok and those smiling thanks whi<ih tb 
i him Would have been invaluable. ' 

He consoled himself, hbu^^r, Tof the 
thought, that when he was a parthtir iii 

# the con<Mm, he would getiiSs Idnd &iehd 
Mr. Gourtnay tonitrodit<iehiitt^ todtl^^ 
perhaps ^he w6uld look at him.^* ^ '^- '-^^ - 
But a ihost tad and unesipebted BRm 
wa^ ndw put to liis expectations, a!nd ^e 
prosperityof his family.- ^' 

Circumstances b\tr which he had nb 
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control, and which Ho industry and no 
care could hare prevented,, brought on 
the ruin of Mr. Woodville.* However, 
such« was the universal conviction of his 
probity, and such tjie general opiuipn 
qf 14^ worthy that his certificate was 
instantly signed^, and he enabled by his 
fiends %a go on with his business again ^ 
"fyft thp^gU his creditors cheerfully took 
ifpeen jihillings in the pound in full of all 
deu^aqcUi Mr. Woodville knew he should 
nf^ ri^st tiU he had paid thefuU amount of 
his debty w|th interest ; and as his trade 
became very prosperous, and he lived in 
the 9iost Ir^gal manner in order to j^ect 
his puqKMf the sooner, he had every 
proi^pect ^^ gratifying lus laudable ambi^ 
tio«k o Puring^ihis time he had also the 
satisfiactioQx ofi fiudiiigY th^t^his unme- 
9tp4 ^tufifoi^tunes had, bM no effect on 
l^.lj^ourtjft but .tt)^t the good wa 
l^d said, ** This is a^misfortu^e t^^ is 
unaQcomfanied with disgrajce, and which 
M 5 
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has only setml to prove the high esteeiii 
in which Mr. Winxdville is heM, and to 
call forth in him the exhibition of aew 
virtues.** ' . - 

Mf . Woodville might have had aw)ther 
gratification, but it was concealed from 
him. Mr. Comlnay had now taken 
Henry Woodville into the trad6:'4ie 
therefore Jresolved to shorten the ditra^ 
tion of his parentis privations and* frugal 
mode of living, by laying-by half of his an- 
nual income, in order to faci^te the full 
payment of his father's debts ; and whHe 
this remained undone, he forbade him^ 
self to think of marrying, though he could 
L)f^ot help loving the unconseious object of 
his passion, whose mother, havings si^ 
tained some reduction bf inco^e^ wais 
gone Irmn London wither dat:^fa*er| in 
order to live dieap : but thephee<if het 
residetice was not yet kriowtt td^ Mr. 
Courtriay* 

Things went on in this manner for 
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three years ; and at thi^ c^ cl tbat time 
Henry r^nitted his Mwigs to fairf«theri 
•who at first refused to accept them; 
but on finding that they would Ucpidate 
the debt to all but ahundred poundij he 
resolved to reward his son's filial piefy by 
zG^ftUkg them, as he preferred being his 
debtor to being that of any other man or 
men; and he wrote Henry, by return of 
pQst^ wch a letter ^ well repaid bim for 
any saoificethathehad made. Elizabeth's 
lover had great pleasure in maldng this 
t^t in Henry's character known tb his 
father, and he owned that he should be 
proud to be alKed to so virtuous a £nnil}% 

"I^w tten,** thought Henry, ** my 
i^emnoisneadymyown; the remaining 
hundred, pounds will soon be gained by 
toy father and nde, and tfam I may think 
of n^u^ng ; and though Mrs. Vincent 
has left London, no doid>t Mr. Courtnay 
win be able to find out her residaice/' 

It was now the the race time at Bead- 
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ing (InBerksJtPS^liaftdLJEfoiiry^who had 
hitbertQ^fiar^J^ft bu»in«69^^i9a^ had on 
prmeipie ayoU^^f4)^iii;ine€e$9ftry Mpense, 
resolved, <as he 1^ nevei mefki^twse, to 
go to this; he also promis^ rfahnself 
mu^h .pleasure from i^tendiog^ ^ rate^ 
ball, especially as he tho«gtit it w» not 
impossible thai.ehanoe might lead hkn' 
to see his beloved there. Accordiligly 
with the approbation of *his pjgLrtneF- km 
set off for the races. 

There is, there can be no pleasure to^ 
greats that which has been earned l>y> 
self-denial, and the .surrender of \one« 
own gratification for the sake of ^ty i 
and when Henry Woodvilte set cSw^ his 
first pursuit ofanrnsemoat^hieexp^eifteed. 
such a. del^)ful flow of spirit^ joiid^ratfil 
a feeling of jc^ous expectation as tvs ha^r 
nev^ known bjefbre, iand wlpo^v^auie/lhe 
plec^ant roaidalofog wfafcb he^ifCLmA^^ ? 
the pr^ty Ipwn qf leading a)^pm te^him« 
a isyrt of ^^ bpjening pajadisesv » " ' 
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When he reached BiacKng, he foiuld 
that . the races were ta begin the next 
day ; and h$mng dllcov^ired whifch was 
^ the iiu»$t4iai8hiDnabIe jhxmienade, he re- 
pah^^tD il^^ift hopes of seeing the lady 
ei^ Ms affec^6nis amongst the company. 
B»l helooked m vain ; though love and 
«Xfaaiejr qrfften dothed a coming object in 
' her^form, making the delusion some- 
times, so strong, that his heart dirob- 
f bed violently with anticipated pleasure. 
( and emotion, till a nearer approach 
\ convinced him of his mistake. How- 
ever, the evening was fine, the walk 
pfesdiu^^ the women handsome, and he 
was aimltedv since t^ sunshine froni 
Iwhhhi'iti^&ifld increased the sunshine 
^ lwitho«i^^^0^ there was also hopef foi' th^ 
jmbivbwl 

^The'ittbrrow came, aiid Hemy re- 
pd^ed td 4fee rtu^gtoimd. He suirvcfyed 
tbe«aniia^^i;Mth a scratiniaing eye ;— ^ 
but ^e was not there. He Went on the 
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stand, but he bdieW her, not, — ^and he 
was disappointed : yet wha/t season. had 
he to be disappointed ? He had had no 
leason to suppose she was.Hkdy to be 
there, and he could not help owning t^ 
himself, no one but a brain-side lovor 
could have exalted a possibility only into 
a probability ; till at last he could not 
help laughing at his own folly. But, 
better still — ^when the race began he ^Iso 
forgot it. 

The sight Was beautiful, and the an- 
xiety of interested spectators catching. 
Henry soon had a fayourite horse hiai« 
self. First he \ssaxiA to be interested for 
" blue,** another time for " parpk T titt 
at last he found himself betting wi^ 
strangers^ tod new hopes^ feass, tatd 
feelings awalcehing in his. breast; while 
in the stimtilatiing {Measure of a ntee^ 
he losftall sense of the pr6bable crudty 
attending tte tyaimn^ and th^ fereed 
isxertiws' of the animab before him. 
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Nor did the etijojrment cease to blind 
him while it lasted; imd when on his 
return to tiie ordinary he dined with 
some ef the joyous eonipany from the 
ground, be could remanber nought but 
that he' was pleased, and that he looked 
forward to the next day's course with 
pleasure. 

If his companions (who were all stran- 
gers to him) were not intdleetual, they 
were harmless : — they, like himself had 
only betted small sums. And the even- 
ing at the ball, though not delightful, 
(as Henry did not see his k>ve there, 
whom in spite of his reason hestiU tried 
to discoyer^) had some charm for his un- 
ptactised eyes, atul he went to rest ea<» 
gerly anticipating the next day« * 

It came, and brought with it atrial 
toHenry ; for a young man appealed at 
-^^ inn and on the course^ who had 
been fdlow*<tok with fafaiMt Mr. Court- 
nay's, and who had exiiiected to have 
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been taken inta the firm before he was. 
Butsuch had been his dissipatecl habits, 
his love of pleasure, and utter neglect 
of his duties, that when bis father pvaited 
on Mr. Courtnay to propose the terms ojt 
his entering into business with him, the . 
latter peremptorily refused to hfve any 
connexion with one who was wholly iit- 
capable of improving, or even pf. keep- 
ing up the interests of any trade, and| . 
very capable of decreasing and embar- 
rassing it. - ^ 

Neither the father nor the son.ev^ 
forgave this just punishment of tlu^ vic(^, 
of the latter: and when He^ry Wood- 
ville, ^n the strength of I\is. e^^^ 
conduct, . was aidmitted intq that firiQ, 
whence David Bradford had .been/]^^ 
jecte4: the latter as weH^ a? .Ipis ,^^^cy, 
became the i^et^rvpined iei^^|^^"pjf .th^ 
more%inMa»c^S8fiil because. noub^ede^ 
youth } and sa apt di4 Brft^ord always, 
seem ta quarrel with Henry, that, in ,cqnir 
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pHanfte witH ""Mi*. • Courtnay's warning 
voidi iintf his oWn principles, he made 
it af* r&te 'to avoici being long together 
wfcer^ Bradford Was. Therefore when 
he saw him on the race-ground^ and 
found him determined to be near him,: 
t6 provoke him to bet, and to enter ihto 
conv6h;ation with him— while his coun- 
tendhce expressed animosity, though hq 
spoke in a tone of kindness ; and when 
he Reflected on the irritations of nerve 
and feeling which such a scene was likely 
to' induce, he wisely resolved to ayoid 
thb dahgier, tvhich if be met he could 
ndf perhaps be proof against; and be<* 
fbt^ thte last heat was begun, he not 
6lAiy l^ft the rac^-ground, Init the phce 
ititiS, iihd tndunting hi^ h<^e went on 
tt>' Abinj^on, where the assizes were tx^ 
^eded W b^n in a day or two. 

• Thdu^ alone, Henry Woodville had 
not the'^^fieMhg of being solitary ; for 
he Ibved reading, and was eivcr fond of 
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communing with his own thoughts — as 
those who have vigorous and well-filled 
minds always are: — ^therefore, though 
disappointed of the companion who was 
to have accompanied him on this excur- 
sion, he had resolved not to give it up; 
and now that he had undertaken it, he 
still felt chearful and satisfied^ though 
he found himself alone in a crowd iil 
the streets, and at the principal inn of 
the busy town of Abingdon ; and he 
beguiled the two evenings which were 
to elapse before the assizes began, hi 
reading, and in writing to Mr. Courtnay 
and to his own family. 

At length the judges entered the town» 
with a degree of state and solemnity 
worthy of the high and awful office (I 
may call it) which they had to fulfil; 
and Henry, while the trumpets and the 
bells (announced their approach and their 
arrival, could not help thinking, with a i 
sad sickness of the heart, on those to I 



Digitized by dOOglC 



HENRY WOODVILLE. 259 

I whom those sounds, instead of opening 
J, ' a prospect of revelry and amusement^ 
' awakened the shudderings of alarm, the 
f anticipation of agonizing suspense, and 
I the fear of judgement and of death. 
" I shall have no heart,** thought he, 
^* for the public amusements of the week; 
but I shall be deeply interested in at- 
tending the courts of justice.** And he 
was so much interested, that on the first 
day of the assizes he was in court till 
the judges adjourned ; and having re<* 
turned thither when they did, he remain- 
ed there till the business ended for the 
night. But a most painful surprise 
awaited him on his return to his inn. 
The landlord met him on his entrance, 
and told him, that as his house was other- 
wise quite full, he had taken the liberty 
of putting a ^ gentleman (a new-comer) 
into the room through his ; which, as it 
wjis no thoroughfarCji had only a small 
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pre&s4)ed-in it, and was never used but 
at.siMsb erowded times as the present. 

Henty did not^ eould not like such an 
arrangement as this,— *to have his diam- 
bei the only passage to the room of an- 
other^ and thatother a strangerto him j^— 
but a$ he knew the other ii^n in the town 
was full, as he had vainly tried for a bed 
there, he had no resource but to submit, 
. *' Welh" repKed he, " I am sorry that 
kjs so^-*-is the gentleman in the public 
rooni?* 

. f^ Oh no, s& ; he is gone to heA : he 
was very tired, and he drank a good deal 
of our ale, sir. So he could not dit up 
till you came, which he was very isorry 
for, a«'he knows you quite well." 

'' Knows me!** cried Henry starting. 

''Yes, sir; and he said ydu> co«ld 
have no objectioB to sleep near him. It 
was not the first time, for you^were once 
fcUow^lerkfi together." » 
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Henry listened to this disclosure with 
the most painful uneasiness. Here was 
a. man, whom he wished from the best 
possible motives to avoid, become as it 
were the companion of his chamber! 
Nor could i)e now dare to leave the house 
witho^ g*iving Bradford a marked and 
personal offence. 

?♦ Well," thought he, " I must make 
up my mind to the circumstance, trying 
afi it is; and keep steadily before me, 
come what come may, the necessary rule 
for condupt of Bear, and forbear/' 

^He then with a heavy heurt repaired 
%Qt ius* ehatnber, the silence of which 
wa$ flow broken by the loud and restfess 
slumbef df Bradford, easily heardthrough 
tiie than partition between the chambers, 
iBspeoially as^ the door that led to Brad- 
fl)rdy.bedt-rooni did not shut elose. 
' Howevefj zt last Henry dc^ed his 
eyes, and slept till sijc; then he rose, 
dressed, had breakflasted, and had taken 
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a seat in the court before Bradford 
awoke. . ^^ 

Henty congratulated Himself on having 
done this. But he had done ivrotig ; as 
Bradford considered thathehad acted thus 
purposely to avoid the necessity of break- 
fasting and associating^ with him: and 
Henry's enjoyment of the new pleasure 
before him, — ^that of hearing causes, — 
would have been wholly destroyed, had 
he known the deep displeasure which his 
early departure from the inn had excited 
in the vindictive Bradford. 

When the court broke up, Henry re- 
turned to the inn to supper, and joined 
the company at the public table. It was 
not large, as many of those whom he 
had seen the night before were gone to 
the ball; but to the few remaning, 
Bradford was now added. 

*^ Sir,** said Bradford, when Hairy 
had seated himself, ^^ I think you might 
have had the civility to tell mryou were 
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coming hither to the assizes, and then 
we might have come together. Qut I 
suppo^ft WW you, ate the partner of the 
rich Mi;. Cowtnay, and hc^pe to be his 
heir, you are ^ proud to associate with 
your old friends ?*' 

" I should be sorry,** Henry mildly re- 
plied, " to neglect any one ; and I am 
much concerned to find you thought dis- 
respectful^ aB omission which could not 
be intenckd as such. Do me the favoui; 
now, therefore, in token that you forgive 
me, to drink a glass pf wine with me.*' 

Bradford was at first reluctant to com- 
ply ; but as he saw that the persons pre- 
sent, who seemed to be gentlemen^ re- 
garded hi^l as if they thought he ought 
to a^ept Henry*s offer, he filled his 
glass : — ^and for the present, all seemed 
right between them. 

The day had been very hot, and the 
court had been crowded to sufibcation : 
Henry therefore was led from excessive 
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thirsty and the persuaskms of otliers, to 
drink more than he was accustomed to; 
and in the deceitful form of cup and 
negus, he was at length conscious that 
he had taken more wine than he could 
bear. 

Bradford, in the meantime, whom 
disappointment and conscious self-degra- 
dation had led to habits of intoxication, 
began to grow very loud and positive in 
discourse, and evidently more and more 
disposed to quarrel with Henry ; whose 
temper, fine as it was, grew every mo- 
Xnent less* able, from the unusual excite- 
ment of wine, to endure the coarse al- 
lusions of Bradford to ** certsdn plausible 
hypocritical boys, who, by their seeming 
sanctity, get on the wieak side of shallow 
men, and deprive honest unsuspecting 
young fellows of their bread and their 
rights,'^ 

The company could not understand 
these allusions, but Henry did, only too 
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well, and Had wisely resolved to kave 
the room as soon as hp could; when 
Sraaiord called the general attention to 
a Dag of gold arid silver which he pro- 
diked, the greatest part of which he had 
won at the races, and emptied it on 
the table. Amongst the money he had 
put some curious foreign coins. But 
as the waiters were going to remove 
the cloth, Bradford was forced to re- 
place all his treasure in the bag, and 
he did so before Heniy had sufficient- 
ly examined the beauty of one of the 
coins. 

Accordingly, when the cloth was taken 
away, and the waiters were setting the 
wine on the table, he begged Bradford 
to lend him the bag for a moment. He 
did so, saying at the same time, " Be 
sure you return them all; for I have 
told both the money and the coins, and 
know how many there are." 

Henry did not condescend to notice 

VOL. II. N 
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this coarse insinuation otherwise than by 
treating it as meant for a joke ; and hav- 
ing selected the coin he wanted, he look- 
ed at it, and replacing it, returned the bag 
to the owner. 

On which Bradford turned all the con- 
tents out on the table again : and after 
telling over the money and coins with 
a look of malignant suspicion, he de- 
clared that he missed a five-guinea piece; 
and he desired Henry to return it instant- 
ly, or he must submit to be searched. 

" You cannot possibly mean what you 
say ! " cried Henry, turning very pale ; 
" you can't really think me capable of 
such an action as this, in earnest ! and 
you know I am no joker : but if I were, 
you must know that you are the last man 
I should joke with." 

** None of your plausible words to 
me, sir," replied Bradford ; *^ I do not 
see why you should not have taken the 
money. A bankrupt father may as well 
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make a fraudulent son as a kept-miss 
daughter ; and every body knows that 
your fathei;was a bankrupt not long ago, 
and that your sister is the mistress of 
young Harcourt.** 

This was more than Henry could en- 
dure, and exclaiming, ** Villain ! you arc 
a liar and a slanderer '.'"he aimed a blow 
at Bradford, who instantly drew his sword. 
— Henry did the same ; and bloodshed 
must have ensued on the instant, had 
not the bystanders held the enraged com- 
batants back; and as the waiters called in 
the landlord, who insisted that no such 
proceedings should go forward in his 
house, peace was for awhile restored. But 
as Henry persisted to demand an apology, 
and that Bradford should retract what he 
had said concerning his innocent sister, 
and as he persisted in repeating the ca- 
lumny, declaring that he would tell every 
one Henry had robbed him, the gentlemen 
present were obliged, according to the 
n2 
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laws of worldly hdnour, to own that a 
duel between the parties was unavoidable ; 
as the bitter resentment which Henry 
now expressed against Bradford was not 
only justifiable, but that the injuiy was 
one which, if not otherwise atoned for, 
could be wiped away only by the blood of 
the offender. 

It was therefore agreed that they should 
meet the next day; but not early : because, 
though one of the gentlemen was willing 
to be second to Henry, every one of the 
others, on various pretences, declined 
being second to Bradford ; and he found 
that he should be obliged to go a few 
miles off to engage the attendance of a 
friend and relation and bottle companion 
of his. 

Bradford now continued to drink so 
largely that he was soon carried dead- 
drunk to bed; and Henry's repugnance 
to sleep in the same chamber with him, 
from fear lest lie should renew the quar- 
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rel when thay were alone, was therefore 
removed; as he was sure that Brad- 
ford would sleep till long after he was 
risen. 

Therefore, as soon as the attendants 
had undressed and put their senseless 
charge to bed, he retired to rest ; but not 
before he had been persuaded to drink 
another copious draught of powerful 
ale. 
- From the combined causes of heat, 
fatigue, agitation, and the unusual 
quantity of wine and ale which he had 
drunk, Henry fell' into the deepest and 
soundest sleep possible, even as soon as 
he laid his head on the pillow, and the 
habitual but now heartless prayer died 
away unfinished on his lips. 

Alas ! it was the conviction how sound 
would be his sleep which emboldened the 
robber to enter the chamber in the dead 
of night, and to commit the crime of 
murder at the suggestions of ayatice. 
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One of the waiters, whose name was 
Everett, was a man who had once belong- 
ed to a gang of housebreakers and thieves, 
but, struck with temporary relnorse du- 
ring a violent illness, had left his wicked 
courses ; and after trying different em- 
ployments, had been so fortunate as to 
get the place of waiter at an inn: and 
there he might perhaps have become a - 
more respectable character, had he not 
formed a connexion with a very aban- 
doned woman, whom he married; and 
who now, on pretence of her being ill 
and wanting his assistance, had insisted 
on his leaving his place and coming to 
her, with a view to his joining a gang of 
smugglers, with whom she was intimate, 
and going with them immediately on a 
cruize on board their cutter, which she 
thought Would be good for her health. 

Accordingly he had given warning to 
his master, and was to set off the next day 
for the place where his wife expected him. 
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But well knowing that he should be more 
welcome to her if he brought money with 
him, and also being aware that he could 
get on board ship immediately, he re- 
solved to make prize of part if not all of 
that gold which Bradford had so osten- 
tatiously displayed ; and he thought he 
could do this with more security, because, 
Bradford having already accused Henry 
of .having robbed him, his suspicions 
would undoubtedly fall on hhn ; and he 
could, if Henry was sound asleep, (as 
he expected him to be,) put some of the 
money and coins in Henry's pocket. 

Accordingly he entered the room, and 
found Henry unconscious as if in the 
sleep of death. On Henry's table lay a 
small diamond pin, the gift of his mo- 
ther : — that Everett resolved to make his 
own ; and for awhile pinned it on the 
bosom of his shirt. He then went to 
Bradford's bedside : but finding him less 
soundly asleep than he expected, and 
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also finding that his head lay on his 
pockets, he saw no certainty of securing 
his prize, but by adding murder to rob- 
bery. He therefore drew Henrys sword 
from his scabbard, and made a blow with 
it at the yet sleeping Bradford,^ But 
though it wounded it did not kill, and it 
awoke him immediately so much as to 
enable him to struggle with the villain 
for one moment : — ^but in vain ; the itext 
stroke was fatal ; and Bradford fell back 
on his pillow, a bleeding and insensible 
corpse. Everett then went bftck into 
Heniy's room, and replaced the bloody 
sword in the scabbard. 

At this moment, just as Everett had 
completed his purpose, and was returning 
to take possession of the money, Henry 
became restless and talked in his sleep ; 
which alarmed Everett sa miich that he 
dared not stay a moment longer in either 
room, but returned to his own ; where, 
having washed hirtiself and burnt to ashes 



Digitized by dOOglC 



HENRY WOODVILLE, 2/3 

all his linen that was bloody, he resolved 
to wait till he thought Henry was once 
more sound asleep. But on his re-en- 
tering the chamber, Henryj to his great 
alarm, cried out, *' Who's there ? " 
and he was glad to retreat: nor could 
he find an opportunity of ever entering 
the room again; for he heard Henry 
walking about soon after, and found by 
the noise he made, that he was dressing 
himself. 

Thus then had he burthened his soul 
with the commisdon of murder without 
any recompense whatever. Nor dared he 
leave the house under such circumstances, 
as that would appear a suspicious pro- 
ceeding; and with a sinking heart, though 
with an assured countenance, Everett 
dressed himself, aijd joined his fellow 
servants. 

When Henry awoke from his first 
deep sleep, he awoke to sleep no more 
that night ; for with returning conscious- 
k5 
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ness came the horrible recollection of the 
engagement he had made, to do an act 
which his own principles, both moral and 
religious, utterly condemned; namely, 
at the risk of his own life and that of 
his parents' peace, raise his arm against 
the existence of a fellow creature ! 

To a virtuous young man and an 
obedient pious child like Henry, such a 
recollection was insupportable; and it 
was not long before he began to consider 
whether it was or was not too late to draw 
back from the precipice on which he 
stood. 

Nor did he deliberate in vain ; for soon 
not only " consideration like an angel 
came, and whipped the offending spirit 
out of him," but salutary fear of God 
conquered the unworthy fear of man and 
of man's censure ; and he almost posi- 
tively resolved to quit Berkshire instant- 
ly, and to leave a letter for Bradford 
and for his own second, explaining his 
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reasons for not fighting ; and declaring his 
resolution, if Bradford persisted in his 
calumnies and his violence, to seek re- 
dress in a court of law. 

Still he could not prevail on himself to 
do what his conscience required. Still 
pride, and even a virtuous resentment, 
withheld their approbation of the medi- 
tated step ; and he was sitting irresolute 
still, (though his trunk was nearly 
packed, and he himself dressed all but 
his sword,) when the door opened, and a 
waiter appeared at it.' 

'' What did you want ?'" said Henry. 

'' I am come to awake Mr. Bradford, 
sir, by his own desire, at five o'clock." 

'' Is it so late ?"" replied Henry.— 
*^ But be so good as not to awake Mr. 
Bradford yet," he added in great agi- 
tation, *^ I have a reason for it." 

'' Indeed I must, sir," replied the man, 
^^ a look of suspicion ; " for he is 
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a violent gentleman; and he would be 
angry." 

*' No matter ; oblige me, and here is 
money for you," said Henry, who feared 
to have any communication with Brad- 
ford till his mind was made up how to 
act. 

^* I will have none of your money, 
sir," returned the man indignantly ; for 
at this moment, glancing his eye towards 
the sword which lay on Henry's chair, he 
saw the hilt was bloody, and that there 
was blood on the floor by it. 

As soon therefore as he had uttered 
these words he ran past the astonished 
Henry, and entered Bradford'^ chamber. 
At sight of the scene before him, the 
riian uttered an exclamation of horror, 
which made Henry follow him. But as 
he intercepted Henry's view of the corpse, 
he exclaimed " What is the matter ?'' 

On hearing his voice, the waiter turn- 
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ed round — '' Do you agk what is the 
matter?" said he; "Wretch! hypo- 
crite!" So saying, he ran to the door of 
Henry's room, in spite of his detaining 
arm, took the key which was ii^side j and 
then locking Henry in, went down stairs, 
qrying '* Murder ! " 

Aipazement, speechless amazement, 
now took possession of Henry; which was 
succeeded by horror and agony as great, 
when on looking towards the bed, on re- 
turning into the room from his vain pur- 
suit of the waiter, he beheld Bradford 
stiff and bleeding, and saw by his coun- 
tenance that he was dead, either by his 
own hand or that of an assassin. 

Surprise, pity, and consternation at 
once assailed and overwhelmed him; and 
he staggered against the wall, nearly as 
insensible as the bloody corse before him : 
while at first no fear or consideration for 
Jiimself mingled with his feelings for 
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Bradford. But short was the disin- 
terested agony. The waiters singular 
manner, both of speaking and acting, in 
one alarming moment recurred to his 
mind, and convinced him that the sus- 
picion of having murdered the wretched 
Bradford must indubitably fall on htm. 
And he stood pale and motionless, the 
image of despair, with his eyes wildly 
fixed on the unconscious object before 
him, when he heard the door unlocked, 
and saw every inhabitant of the inn rush- 
ing into the apartment in disorder and 
alarm. 

iTie scene needed no explanation — ^it 
explained itself. On the bed in the 
inner room lay the bleeding and now 
cold body of Bradford ; by the side of 
it stood Henry, overwhelmed with such 
agony as could be easily mistaken for 
the agony of guilt: while the land- 
lord seized the sword qf Henry Wood- 
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ville, and drawing it from the scabbard, 
held it up to view, stained to the very 
hilt with blood. 

** My sword !" cried Henry, roused by 
this painful sight ; ^* and was it done 
with my sword too ? Then I am a lost 
man indeed !" And leaning against the 
wall, he hid hig face with his hands. 

It was found also that Bradford had 
not been robbed! And one of the gentle- 
men with whom he and Bradford had 
supped, now stooped down and took up 
something which glittered on the floor, 
and it proved to be Henry's shirt-pin, 
the beauty of which he had admired the 
preceding night. The head of this pin 
had been broken off in Bradford's short 
struggle with Everett ; who, as I before 
stated, had pinned it on his shirt ; and 
it now served (with the circumstance of 
there being no robbery) as an additional 
proof against the innocent Henry. 

" Alas!" cried the gentleman, hold- 
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it up to Henry, who had now. uncovered 
his face; ** Unhappy young man, look! 
what an evidence is this against you ! " 

Henry did look — recognised his once 
dear ornament (the gift of his mother on 
his birth-day) ; and turning away he 
groaned aloud, but said nothing then. 
But when the coroner was come, and the 
inquest entered upon, he solemnly called 
on his Maker to witness his entire in- 
nocence of the murder, strong as he 
must own appearances to be against 
him. 

These terrible events had succeeded each 
other with such excessive rapidity, that 
IJenry felt too much bewildered, and his 
feelings were too much obtunded, for him 
to take in as yet the danger, thq misery, 
and the necessities of his situation. But 
when, in consequence of the strong cir- 
cumstantial evideijce against him, he was 
committed to prison as the supposed mur- 
derer of Bradford, he wi^ rgused to, the 
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full horrors of his almost hopeless con- 
dition: but then" he recollected, with 
some comfort, that his friend and part- 
ner was only a days journey from him ; 
and he was sure that he would not only 
hasten to him immediately, but would 
break the sad tidings to his beloved 
family. 

Accordingly he begged to be allowed 
to write to him; and having done so, 
stating his entire innocence, and his con- 
fidence that Mr. Courtnay would beii&ve 
him innpcent, he felt more easy, and 
resigned himself with confidence to the 
will and the protection of that Being who 
*' judgeth not as man judgeth.** 

I will not attempt to describe the feel- 
ings of Henry when the night closed in 
on him in the cell of his prison, and he 
saw himself chained, confined, and ab- 
horred as a murderer, though innocent 
of even any intentional crime, except as 
far as having intended to meet the poor 
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murdered Bradford in mortal combat 
could be deserving of the name. 

But the bitterest of all agony, and 
that consciousness on which he could 
not even bear to dwell, — for there was 
madness in it, — was the thought of what 
his parents, his family, and his friend 
would endure. " However, I have the 
comfort of knowing they will not for a 
moment believe me guilty," said he men- 
tally. He then betook himself to long 
and ardent prayer, and fell into refresh- 
ing sleep. 

Very different at the time of Henry's 
commitment were the feelings of his be- 
loved parents to those of their unhappy 
son ; for the day, the long-expected day 
was now drawing near, when their debt 
of honour (as I may call it) was about to 
be discharged in full, and they were to 
appear in all their proud and high-minded 
integrity. 

At length the day of the projected 
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dinner actually arrived; and every one 
who had suffered in the slightest degree 
by the bankruptcy of Mr. WoodvlUe, re- 
paired to his house at the appointed hour, 
little suspecting what was to await them 
there. 

An invitation to dine where for some 
time past no dinners had been given, might 
perhaps excite surprise in all ; and as a 
spiteful and detracting spirit is only too 
common, some of the invited began to 
fear that the Woodvilles were going to 
live away ngain^ and had forgotten they 
had only paid fifteen shillings in the 
pound. 

To such I am sure that the cause of 
that dinner would give at least as much 
mortification to their feelings as gratifi- 
cation to their pecuniary interest ; and 
perhaps the sorrow of the Woodvilles, 
which trod so closely on the heels of 
their proud but virtuous triumph, was 
not as unwelcome to • such persons as 
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Christian benevolence required that it 
should be. 

The guests were assembled and the 
dinner served; while an ill-suppressed 
sob of strong and pleasurable "emotion 
occasionally proved the deep interest 
which Mr. Woodville felt in the antici- 
pation of what was to come : and while 
he looked at one or two of his guests, to 
whom he knew an unexpected sum of 
money would' then be particularly wel- 
come, his benevolent breast glowed with 
pleasure, at the thought that he viras 
about to gladden the hearts of those, who 
in his adversity had done all in their power 
to gladden his. 

One gentleman whom he had invited 
did not come till the dessert was on the 
table, and just before Mr. Woodville, 
with a beating heart, was about to exhi- 
bit the canvass bags containing specie, 
and (where the sum owing was large,) a 
draft on his banker to the amount of 
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each individual debt; — and when this gen- 
tleman did arrive, his cheek was so pale, 
and his manner so agitated and strange, 
that he excited considerable attention 
mixed with alarm, in the rest of the 
company. 

But Mr. Woodville was less alive to 
his singularity than his guests, as he 
and his wife and daughter also were too 
full of their own agitation to be aware 
of his. 

At length in an unsteady voice Mr. 
Woodville addressed his guests; and 
having made known to them the purpose 
of his invitation, he gave to each the bag 
containing the sum, with interest, which 
for his sake they had been so willing to 
relinquish. But though all seemed af- 
fected as well as gratified by this unex- 
pected and welcome circumstance, the 
gentleman who had last entered, whose 
name was Adderly, was so much over- 
come, that he rose from table and turned 
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to the window, to hide his emotion, 
which was ungovernable, when Wood- 
ville declared that that was the proudest 
and happiest day of his life ! 

He then with a faltering voice and a 
shaking hand filled out a bumper for 
himself, and hoped a father's partiality 
might be excused, if he gave as a toast 
his son — Henry Woodville — who had 
denied himself the gratifications his pre- 
sent income afforded him, in order that 
he might enable his father sooner to 
discharge his debts, and resume his own 
usual mode of living. " And allow me 
to add," he said, " to my toast, my ear- 
nest wishes that you may all be blest wdth 
such a son as mine !" 

Mr. Adderly now took his glass in his 
hand, struggling evidently for compo- 
sure. But he had no sooner put the wine 
to his lips, than he set it down, and 
bursting into tears, said, " I cannot 
swallow it — it would choke me — it would 
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indeed." Then leaning his head on the 
table he sobbed aloud. 

Mrs. Woodville's mother's heart now 
took the alarm; and rising from her seat, 
she conjured him with clasped hands to 
explain the cause of this singular emo- 
tion, and to tell them if any harm had 
befallen their precious child Henry. 

Mr. Adderly did not immediately re- 
ply, for he could not : but taking a news- 
paper from his pocket, which he had re- 
ceived just as he was coming to the din- 
ner, he gave it into the hand of young 
Harcourt, . the lover of Elizabeth ; who 
having read it, with a cheek pale as death 
begged to speak to Mr. Woodville alone. 
" Nay," cried the mother and sister 
wildly, " we will go too." And in sor- 
rowful suspense they followed where he 
led. 

The paper contained a narrative of the 
whole distressing affair. And that fa- 
mily who hailed the dawn of that day 
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with thankfulness, pride, and joy, now 
saw it close in agony, terror, and ahnost 
despair. 

Il; was indeed some little comfort to 
them, to hear from their guests the 
strongest assurances that no one could 
beKeye Henry Woodville guilty. And 
when the unhappy father set off, as he 
did instantly, on his road to his son, he 
was surrounded, as he entered the chaise, 
by crowds of kind and anxious friends, 
some offering services, all expressing 
sympathy, and vociferating earnest wishes 
for Henry's ultimate triumph. 

But still the way was long and mourn- 
ful to the anxious parent, though accom- 
panied by a neighbour and friend ; — and 
heavily indeed the moments passed to 
that tender mother and affectionate sister, 
who, though forbidden by Woodville to 
accompany him, and consigned by him 
to the care of Harcourt, murmured for 
the first time at the will of this kindest 
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of fathers and of husbands, and fancied 
they should feel less if allowed to be at 
,the scene of trial itself. 

But to return to Henry. — ^Nothing 
now but this sad event was talked of in 
the hou5?es, the courts of justice, and the 
streets of Abingdon. The causes then 
pending, however interesting^ interested 
no longer; but the public mind was 
ivhoUy fixed on this, which was to come 
on at the jend of the week, and with 
which the assizes were to conclude: and, 
as is only too usual on such occasimis, 
the unhappy Henry was prejudged, and 
he was pronounced certainly guilty, be- 
fore the merits of the case had been 
heard in a court of justice. 

Even those gentlemen who had wit- 
nessed the brutal conduct of Bradford, 
and had admired the mild bi|t manly foi;-^ 
bearance of Henry, were now so melted 
to pity by %\ie wretched fate of the f ormey „ 
tluiJt they were disposed to consid^i^ 

Vot. II. 
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Henry's conduct as consummate art : and 
as one of them (he who was to have been 
his second in the duel) now remembered 
tiiat Bradford expressed himself with 
great bitterness against " canting^ plau- 
sible, hypocritical boys, who got on the 
weak side of shallow men, and deprived 
honest unsuspecting young fellows of 
their rights and their bread j** this gen- 
tlenmn now concluded that Bradford 
was speaking at Henry, in short, in 
proportion as they had thought well of 
him, they ncJw thought ill, and attributed 
Bradford's brutai conduct to the excessive 
ill-usage which he had received from the 
specious Henry. 

The most material evidence against 
him was Tomms the waiter who came to 
call Bradford: — butEverettalsohad been 
examined by the coroner; and haVing 
fortified himself by a. very large dose of 
brandy, he was rf)le to bear witness with 
otheis to a quarrel at table between 
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Bradford and Henry Woodrille ; and be 
did it with a degree of firmness wfaidi 
astonished himself: but he was not 
pleased to find that he could not be ai<< 
lowed to leave the place, till he had re- 
peated his evidence ina court of justice. 

When Henry awoke the next dajr, and 
remembered that he had as yet no fnevd 
to advise with, he felt it a duty which he 
owed his own innocence and his fajn^; 
to do all he could for himsdf ; and he de* 
sired to see, as soon as possible, the first 
attorney in the town and the first lawyer 
on the circuit. Hiis gentleman was un« 
fortunately abready engaged by the attof * 
xiey employed for the prosecution. How<* 
ever, the second in public esteem was at 
liberty, and he came to Henry's cell be- 
fore he went into court. 

^ere was something so opeh and sa 

captivMmgin Hemy W6odviIle*« man* 

ner ; his countenance Was so beautifiUi 

and so prepossessing, and his voice bo 

o2 
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perst^asive, thi^t, as soQfi as he saw hiih. 
Sergeant Mmrray could nqt believe he 
beheld a man capable^ of murder; f^nd he 
wasriaeKncidjtpthi^^kji tjiat if J)e had killed 
Bradford it wa^^ ^n, ^elf-defeace, 
: jJMor was his pr^po^^ession in Henry's 
favour at ajl diminished wl^en he heard 
fcis fiimple narrative of hi? past life ; of 
iuB circumstances ;.<)(f lus father s situa- 
tion. ; of tl^Qse, oC hh toujiuly ^ and qf his 
own habits and projs^c|)^ 4pwn to, the 
fetal;9ight in question :[ <nor when he 
wtnessed those bursts of agonizii^ tenr 
d«me$s which were wrung Jfrom him, 
not by histown suflS^rings, but by the 
CQtisqioifsn^ss of those, which his situation 
aad^ang^r would inftict on his parents 
aiwlJhAs famiiy.. 

"J Icnow: not. bow to think you guilty 
for a moment,'' said.the sergeant in a fal- 
tiei^ing voice ;. "#ill I,must own the cir* 
ijumstantial evidence is unusually strong 
against youj and could the by-standers 
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prove that 'y(hi> Were as ditenk as^' Bradv 
ford when J^db' Wnt to bid, op cgtuM' 
they prove that yoxi had Hquot after yoti 
wetk in. your rbdrii^ I shbtildtfeftlly ima^ne 
thatyoti kUledliiis uriHappy ttiffn* in the 
delirium of 'druiikehiTre&, ^hd have'for* 
gotten the circutnstaiic* ehtll>ely.'* - ■ 

"But these faet^ of driftking and of 
being drunk; no ohe can prove," replied 
Henry, ** because they never took place^^ 
I walked up to bed as u^iiai, and took 
nothing after I got into my own'roonl : 
but I shall ever bitterly lament^ to-tfee 
dose of my nowj perhaps, short existence, 
that through the whole of the^venirrg I 
allowed myself to be persuaded to drink 
more than temperance and my own ideas 
of right warranted, and that I drftitk so* 
much ale before I tvent up to heA ; for, 
had I been as temperate as usual, I could 
Hot have slept sbiind enough to admit of 
anyone's entering the room, and removing 
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my sword from my bedside. There is no 
doubt but that he who murdered poor 
Bradford meant to steal my pin, but 
dropped it in thebloody scuffle : I conclude 
that he was disturbed before he could 
take the money, and forced to retreat 
suddenly. I remember too, that some one 
seemed to me to open my door at about 
three in the morning, and on my calling 
out *Who is there?* retreated again t 
now I suspect that this intruder wais the 
murderer coming back for his spoil; — but 
then who was he ?" 

The sergeant agreed with Henry in this 
opinion, but to the Who was he? it was 
impossible to reply satisfactorily. It might 
be the landlord, or it might be one of the 
waiters. However, I may say, the suspicions 
both of Henry and the sergeant fell on 
Tomms, who first declared his suspicioiiis 
of Henry: and these suspicions deter- 
mined the sergeant to watch and cross- 
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examine this man on the trial with the 
most laudable and minute exactness and 
ability. 

While Henry's manners and CQiiver- 
«ation were thus prejudicing Sergeant 
Murray in his favour, and convincing him 
•of his entire innocence, a very diflerent 
impression was making on the mind of 
Sergeant Rickwood, the counsel against 
them, by the brother and wretched father 
^ of the murdered Bradford. 
< Bradford had in many instances been 
a trial, and any thing but a comfort, to 
his father : still, when he saw him cut 
off in the prime of his days and the fulU 
ness of his errors, and lying a murdered 
victim on his bed of death — the unhappy 
parent remembered only that he was his 
child, and that the vtrretched youth could 
offend, and he forgive, no more ! His other 
son, John Bradford, felt little grief for 
his brother's loss, but great indignation 
against his murderer; and firmly believ- 
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ing the hated and envied Henry Wood- 
ville was that mimlerer, (hated and envied 
by all the Bradfordil, because he was uni- 
versaily beloved and more prosperous in 
life than they were,) he resohed' top leave 
no m«ans untried toi convict Hemy bf th€ 
murder, and to bring the senitence of the 
law upon him* J ' :j v- ^; 

Nowondferthen tliat Sergeartt Rick- 
wood's mind was-pob©nedJby bis dients 
against Henry WoddyiUeyahdevhihgainist 
his fttmily ; and that* vhe, bi^lieved^,— *-for 
such was the. representation of ^ the Bf ad* 
fords,-^that >Mirk> Courtfiay /was ia weak 
man, Who had been led on by the arti«- 
fices andifalsehdods of the Woddifilles 
to think ifl^f his unhaq)py victim, and to 
tal«« Henryinto part6iersbipl)ta his pre- 
judice.. ' »;; -.^^ ' -''.^_ ^:r1 \r)nr. ':*' P ': 

; iRoprHirtry wa« much disappointed at 
receiyifjg>!no visits nor even an answer, 
from Mr* CourtriayrI till the fourth day 
after he had ivritten to him ; but then he 
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wiLfy repaid for his anxious suspense by 
the contents of the letter, which then- 
reached him. Mr. Gourtnay told him. 
that he wa& a hundred and fifty nailes 
on the other sid6 of London when he re- 
ceived his letter, and that he had set off- 
for town on the receipt of it as soon as 
he possibly could; that he could as soon 
doubt of his innocence as of his own, audi 
that he would be with him the next day. 
He added, " I sent off an express directiy 
to your fetther, who wiU, no doubt, be 
with you soon aft^r me ;' — ^in the mean- 
while keep up your spirits, my dearest 
Henry.'* 

Oh! pleasant indeed was this letter, 
and the prospect of seeing its benevolent 
writer, to the soul of the sufferer: and 
though he knew that Mr. Courtnay's tes- 
timony to his character could weigh but 
Kttle against the force of evidence, still 
he felt that it would be a consolation to 
him to hear him give it. 
o5 
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The court was crowded at a very early 
hour; and even ladies were led (as they 
believed) by indignation against the 
crimCy to bear to listen to the trials and 
perhaps to the condemnation of the m- 
mmai: nor once, perchance, did it come 
across their minds, as they sat expecting 
the appearance of the prisoner, to suspect' 

with one De Havers, a Frencli dancing-master. 
About midnight, these gentlemen and thisDe Ha- 
vers having *' their head« inflamed with wine,'*^ a - 
quarrel arose between Bennefield and De Havers; 
•when De Havers, taking advantage of Bemey'^ : 
senseless state of intoxication, took an opportunity 
to draw Berney's sword from his side, and stabbed 
Bfnnefleld to the heart. He then returned the 
bloody sword into Berney*8 scabbard : — '* he (says 
the authority from which I quote) not having ^ny 
sense in him to discern this wicked and curaed 
villain's cunning contrivance against his life.*' 

Mr.Bem^ went home to his house, not know- 
ing that h]0 sword was bloody, " nor thinking any 
thing in the least of this barbarous murder j" but 
while he was in bed and asleep, an officer of justice 
came with a warrant to apprehend him for the 
murd r of his friend^ of whose death even^ he was 
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that they were not led thither in reality 
by any virtuous abhorrence of guilt, but 
merely by curiosity and the love of strong 
excitement. 

But all this boasted indignation (which 
was only too general amongst the persons 
present and in the «bwn of A.) subsided 
almost unconsciously, when Henry, ac- 
companied by his friend Mr. Courtnay, 

wholly ignorant. However, he was put on his trial j 
and as there were no witnesses of the murder^ the 
bloody sword was the only evidence which could 
possibly be adduced; and on that evidence alone, 
this innocent young man was found guilty, and exe- 
cuted in the Town Close of Norwich. 

Many petitbns in Mr. Berney's favour were 
presented to the king (Charles the Second*) : but ad 
Mr. Berney was of a faoaily devoted to the Stuarts, 
the petitions against the prisoner were attended to, 
and the others rejected. 

De Havers in the meanwhile fled to France; 
and being there reduced to the extreme of misery 
and want, he da his death- bed confessed himself 
to be the sole murderer of Mr. Bennefield, and 
bore a late but sore testimony td the innocence of 
Mr. Berney. 
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appeared in court, and took his seat at 
the bar. 

His youtliful appearance, his uncom- 
mon beauty both of face and person, the 
sweetness of his countenance, which not 
^ven his trying situation could obscure; 
and the calm yet manly resignation of 
his manner, had such an instantaneous 
effect on every one present, that indig- 
nation against the crime was forgotten in 
admiration of the supposed criminal; and 
when he replied " Not guilty," according 
to the usual form, he uttered the words 
in a voice so touching, and in a manner 
so assured, yet so unpresuming, that 
many a bosom heaved with pity and alarm 
for him, which had before beaten with 
anger at his name; and many a one wish- 
ed to hear him proved innocent, who enter- 
ed the court earnestly desiring to hear 
him pronounced guilty. 

The wise and eloquent man who had 
to plead against him, soon discovered the 
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favourable impression which the appear- 
ance of the prisoner had made on the 
court, and he drew from this circumstance 
fresh fuel for the fire of his eloquence^ as 
it enabled him to warn the jury against 
being influenced by those uncommon fas- 
cinations of feature, countenance, and 
m^ner, which the prisoner certainly pos- 
sessed, and which he was conscious would 
have impressed him only too powerfully 
in his favour,. had not facts, too stub- 
born not to be all powerful with- his 
lawyer s experience, strengthened hun un- 
assailably against the prepossessing ap- 
pearance which he beheld, and acknow- 
ledged himself. 

The circumstances which he had to- 
detail were indeed strong ones. .Tlie pre- 
vious quarrel ; the intention to fight 
the next day ; the provoking accusations 
brought by the deceased ag^nst the pri- 
soner, which (as the gentlemen present 
owned) nothing but his blood could wipe 
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away ; the evident agitation (as he should 
prove) of the prisoner, when the waiter 
came at five o'clock to caU the deceased; 
his being up at that hour, ready dressed, 
and his trunk packed up forgoing away; 
his offer to bribe the waiter ta delay call- 
ing the deceased J and lastly, his sword 
stained to the very hilt in blood, and His 
diamond pin fpund by the bedside of the 
murdered man,^^ and broken evidently in 
the bloody struggle ; tbgetber with the 
absolute improbability that any one else 
had done it, as no traces or sign of blood 
had been found in any 6ther apartment, or 
on any persoti; besides the fact of no rob- 
bery having been committed: — all these 
things, the sergeant said, made such a 
chain of inconttrovertible evidence against 
the prisoner, as his experience had never 
furnished him with before. 

This gentleman had a peculiar power, 
like Mr. Erskine (now Lord Erskine), in 
these days, of seeming to identify him- 
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self with the person for whom he was 
pleading. It was impossible almost not 
to believe that his cKent was not a part 
of himself; so powerfully did his feelings 
seem to be interested in what he said; so 
undoubtedly did his own happiness, if 
not his awn life, seem to hang on the 
verdict of 'the jury whom he addressed; 
while *^the grace of action, the ^apted 
mien,** which dts^guished the great mo* 
dem orator ivhom I have nam^d above, 
were also possessed by the gentleman in 
question, and proved a strong' counter- 
balance to the interest excited by the inr 
teresting Heniy Woodville. Nay,:Henry 
himself could" hot; help ^rairing the 
beauty of theaxe which waS' thus laid to 
the root of his life ; and Was forced to 
forgo the admiration which the ' tcJent 
of eloquence had previdtt^ytand 'recently 
excited in him, when he thus heard how 
capable it was of bringing down destruc- 
tion even on an innoqCnt n^aUv 
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The sergeant having ended his speech, 
called his witnesses ; one of whom was 
Everett, who had taken care to hurt his 
eye, in order to have a pretence for hiding 
his conscious countenance bjr a green 
shade; and by affecting a violent cold, he 
gave himself a pretence to speak hoarsety 
and inaudibly. By brandy and opium he 
had wound up his nerves to bear the shoct 
period of his examination : and ^ Setr 
geant Murray was, unfortunately, so pre- 
possessed with the guilt of Tomms, that 
he did not much cross-examine Everett, 
whose evidence was simply, that he wit- 
nessed the quarrel of the prisoner and 
the deceased ; he was soon dismissed, 
and at liberty to leave the town even 
whenever he pleased : — and he did leave 
it instantly. 

The cross-examination of Tomms did 
great credit to Sergeant Murray's acute- 
ness : but as the man was firm in con- 
scious truths his evidence was in no way 
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shaken, nor could his innocence be im- 
peached in the slightest degree^ 

AU therefore that Sergeant Murrajr 
could do for his client in reply, was to 
descant on the little probability that a 
being so amiable, as he eould proTe the 
prisoner to be by incontrovertible testi- 
mony, could have been guilty of the crime 
imputed to him. While te was speak- 
ing, a note was handed to the prisoner^ 
who having read it, leaned, quite over- 
ppwered, on the shoulder of Mr. Court- 
nay. 

' Sergeant Murray paused, and begged 
to read the note. It was handed to him ; 
and as it produced emotion in him, he 
begged to read it aloud. But the counsel 
on the other side clamorously contended 
against it; and declared it not admissible 
to read any thing of the sort ia that stage 
of the business, and certainly nothing 
likely to influence the judgement of the^ 
juiy. through their feelings. However, as 
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Sergeant Murray persisted to read it, and 
the note was but short, Sergeant Rick- 
wood consented, saying, that was he not 
sure of a verdict frona the evidence he had 
brought forward, he would not have al» 
lowed it. 

The note was from Henry's father to 
his son, and was as follows : 

"lam here, my dear and innocent 
child ; and I want to know whether my 
presence, the presence of a father, whose 
pride and pleasurie you have always been, 
and still will be, (for I know you will be- ' 
liave as you ought in this trial of your 
designation and your fortitude,) wbuld be 
a comfort and support to you; if so, I 
will come to you instantly.'* 

There was a murmur of pity and emo- 
tion heard throughout the court when the 
sergeant ceased to read ; and the judge 
broke the sort of silence which succeeded, 
by asking Henry if he wished his father 
should come, in ^ but he ianswered in the 
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negative, and the sergeant resumed his 
speech ; while Mr. Courtnay went out 
to speak to the anxious parent. 

Sergeant Murray, emboldened by the 
permission he had obtained to read the 
note, now begged leave to read a letter^ 
which would exhibit the character both 
of the father and the son in their true 

This was a letter from Woodville se- 
nior! to Heory^ which he received just 
aft^rhe wjks iniprispned; in which he told 
him that he at length was able to pay 
his creditors all he oy/ed them, with in- 
terest ; and that he had invited them to 
dine with him on such a day. Tlie good 
man went on to describe the exquisite 
joy which he should experience at that 
momeiit^ which would be heightened to 
him by the consciousness that the filial 
piety of his son, proved by the savings 
which he had forced his father to accept, 
had enabled him so to act sooner than ^ 
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he could otherwise have done ; and had 
thus hastened the moment of this great 
relief to his mind, and this restoration 
to complete happiness. But as a letter 
was not admissible evidence, any more 
than the note, and as it was much 
longer, the sergeant was forbidden to 
read a word of it. He persisted, how- 
ever, to give the substance of the letter, 
and then called Mr. Courtnay as witness 
to the character of Henry. This at- 
tached ^nd amiable friend of Henry 
and his family was so aiFected when he 
rose to speak, that he could not utter a 
word for some minutes ; but when he 
did, his words were as eloquent as his 
silence had been. Anotha* witness to 
the ^une effect was now called — a young 
friend of Henry's; and he was unexpect- 
edly succeeded by seveial others ; all 
eager to bear their testimony in behalf 
dF the virtue of their exemplary and be- 
loved acmipanion. 
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These young men had voluntarily set 
oflF from London, and other places, as 
soon as they heard of Henry's situation; 
and now with glistening eyes and falter- 
ing voices rose, almost clamorously, to 
demand to be put to their oath and- 
heard. 

** Gentlemen of the jury," said Ser- 
geant Murray, — ^his own eyes glistening^ 
and his own voice faltering after he had 
examined these witnesses, (and the coun- 
sel on the opposite had, for form's sake* 
cross-examined them,) — " here I end my 
defence." 

Sergeant Rickwood now rose in reply, 
though evidently vnth less ardour than 
he had shown in his opening speech. 
But he stroi^ly enforced the necessity 
there was for the jury to be decided in 
their verdict by facts alone, and not by 
/tilings; and with consummate skill he 
contrived to recapitulate those facts 
^ which most -tended to criminate the prit 
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soner 5 and to insinuate that the almosi 
perfect virtu^ attributed to the prisoner 
by hi^ friends, eeenied so much beyond 
thie i*iBach of liatUre,^ that it served to 
corifinti i\Vd i^a of his being the artful 
and plausible character which the poor 
'deceased reproached himwhh being. 
; * This remark occ^ioned so loud a 
murmur of disapprobation that the 
jud^e was forioed to desire silewce in the 
court ; and Sergeant Rkkwood Bat down^ 
consoled under this^ nrarked^oensure by 
the consciousness that he had only done 
his duty. 

The judge now summed up the evi- 
dence, and delivered his charge to the 

He did not speak long ; nor did the 
jury deliberate long. Contrary to the ge- 
neral expectation ; contrary now, also, to 
the general hope^ was the verdict whidi 
the foreman pronounced, — ^for that ver- 
dict was a verdict of Guilty, 



Digitized by dOOglC 



HENRY WOODVILLK. 313 

An «iftecling silence n6w took plnce 
in the court, interrupted only by the 
ill-conoerted murmurs of Henry's friends. 

Henry alone, though very pale, was 
calm and unmoved; and replied to tli2 
usi^al question — *^ Whetlier he had any 
thing to say 9^ judgement should not 
be passed on him"— in the following 
manner: — 

*^ I can only say that sentence should 
not be passed, becauee I am as innocent 
as any one present of the crime im- 
puted to me. But I feel that appear-* 
ances are so strong against me, th<tt 
I forgive the mistaken verdict whieh I 
have just heard ; and own that had I 
been one of the jurors, I might have so 
decided myself. However, I trust that 
one day llie real murderer will be dis« 
tovered ; and in the mean while I bless 
God that I dk irniooent, ratb^ thoa 
guiHy.^ 

VOL, It; , * 
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When Henry had done speaking, the 
judge paused before he pronounced sen- 
tertce, in strong emotion, and the few 
ladies and women who yet remained in 
court took that opportunity to hasten 
from it. 

Mr. Courtoay did not hear the awful 
and terrible wvords, for he was led out 
before the judge began. 
' Hemry was now told he might wkh- 
i»w: \i\xt at thoughts; oi leaving th^ 
cpurtfaU bi^ ^*mne3a forsook him^ for 
bfd V»€m be bad now to meet Im agopized 
pamnt But tbie trial must be goB^ 
through wiji^; and bie endeavoured ta 
tomposii his own opirits^. in gcder that 
he might, aissist bia fathar t^ kee]^ u^ 

, The^eteh^ parent: iwes^ he fbund^ 
i^Akw hetiiit^red ^ pmssftge tba^ led tA 
hboeU^ si^pprt^hin^f.'agaiMt ^ 
shoulder of Mr. Courtnay • But oi\ h«ir- 



Digitized by dOOglC 



HENRY WOODVILLB* 315 

ing the sound of irofts he started, and 
turning round beheld that it was his child 
who wore theni ! Then precipitating him- 
self into the arms of Henry, he faifited 
on his bosom : nor did he recover till h^ 
was laid on Henry*s bed, andfdundCoutt* 
nay and his son hanging anxiously (net 
him. 

I will not describe the so^ne that fol^^ 
Uwed; I will only say, that the faither and 
Mn tried to console each other with the 
conseidusness that it wa^ better fbt Heiiry 
to die innocent than guilty j and they 
ftMttred themselvei^ that they believed 
and tr^e comfort^ by what they d«M. 

As the trial took placie on a S^iturdiiy, 
Henry had two whole days of preparation ^ 
Mid the Sunday was passed by him lA 
the way mMt be^dming h^ Aifucitidn^ 
and most Mltiitot^ t69(3d^elhfoxi^ 
spirit. 

. Btitaf length the trial whidifie ttmt 
p2 
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dreaded came ; — the bidding farewell, first 
to Mr. Courtnay and next to his father. 
And when he was left alone with the latter^ 
they both felt how incompetent any con- 
sideration was to soften^ to such a child 
and such a parent, the agonies of that 
moment. 

Force alone, necessary force, exerted 
bythe jailor, could at last tear the pa- 
|-en.t from the arms of his child : and 
when Henry hei^rd the grated door shut 
out that reveredand belov^ being for ever 
froip his view, he threw himself in almost 
frantic violesice on bis bed, and wished 
to lose in madness the bitter sense of 
^uflferiflg. But oh ! how he rejoiced that 
his father had not allowed hi6 mother and 
his sister to accompany him to Abingdon ! 
fpr how pojuld he have borae to hav^ wlt^i* 
nes^d that tender mother's agoni^^^ iaqd 
the grief of that dear sister, the. play- 
fellow of his childhood and the dear^t 
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friend of his riper years ! Fortunately he 
forgot that it was only too certain that his 
disgraceful death would deprive his sister 
of a lover as well as a brother; as it was 
impossible her lover's father, Mr. Har-» 
Court, should allow his son to niarry the 
sister of a man who had perished on a 
scaffold. 

I have brfore said that the unhappy 
'fether was taken by force from the arms 
i){ his son, and that that force was exerted 
by the jailor ; but tears were in his eyes 
as he did it ; and when he consigned the 
^nearly phrensied parent to the care of his 
son's young friends, who waited t6 re- 
vive him, he wTUng his hand, andbade 
Mm be comforted, in a voice of such 
deep feeling and emotion, that the young 
men heard him with surprise and ad- 
• miration, and wondered that, a jailor 
could still retain so much real humariity, 
Hiey knew not that it was one unhappy 
father sympathk<ing with another :— • 
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they knew not that the jailor himself 
had had a son condemned to death for a 
robbery that morning, though no one 
suspected the youth to be his son ; and 
that in the sorrows of Mr. Woodville he 
commiserated his own, 

Henry had refused the offer both of hdi^. 
friend Courtnay and of his fatheyf to at^ 
tend him to his execution'; as he knew 
that the sight of his father's agony 
would ha^e considerably increased th^ 
bitterness of death, and have utterly de^ 
stroyed that composure which he wished 
to maintain at the moment of trial* 
Therefore, as they could nd longer bie of 
any use or comfort to him, he wished 
them to leave the town before the fatal 
event took place. 

. But that they refused to do.— There 
was yet a duty to fulfil, in the performance 
of which they expected to find a mourn-* 
ful consolation. They staid to gaze on 
the cold remains of him whom they so 



Digitized by dOOglC 



H^NRY WOODVILLE. SlO 

tenderly loved ; and to honour him in, 
the eyes of the world, by all the duties 
which faithful affection could pay, whom 
the sentence of the law had, in the eye» 
of the world, disgraced. 

** The inrK)cent victim shall have a 
handsome funeral, at least," cried Mr. 
Courtnay. 

Nor did they, fear to be interrupted in 
the solemn duty by any insults from the 
populace : for so changeable is popular* 
feeling, that the Verjr crowds who follow- 
ed poor Bradford to the grave, with every 
possible demonstration of pity for him^ 
and with loud execrations of his mur- 
derer, were now prepared to follow with 
even greater compassion and greater re- 
gret, the unhappy youth whom the ver- 
dict of a jury had declared to be that 
murderer : and when the sentence of the 
law had pronounced him guilty, their 
eyer-vaqillating feelings proclaimed him. 
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to be inrioeent ;— and even' the word?? of 
^' Rescue !" and *' Let's save him !'* wett 
iieard amongst the crowd assembling to 
behold the execution. 

But to return to Henry. — ^When the 
first paroxysm of his grief •after he had 
t^ken his last leave of his father had sub* 
fcided, he sat down to the tender taik he 
hdd enjoined himfcclf. 

This 'was to bequeath to his mother; 
pister, and early friends, some few tokens 
of remembrance, and to write to the two. 
former a farewell letter, to prove to them 
that they and his father were the last 
earthly objects on whom his thoughts at 
that aw^ul moment reposed ; ai^ to as-t 
sure them that they would be remem- 
bered by him in hia last prayers, before 
the fatid dgnal wai given. 

H^ing performeid this duty> and com* 
mended himself to his God, he unA'essed 
himself and went to bed, and soon fell 
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into a sleep as calm and as refreshing as 
he ever knew in the days of his, hap* 
|>iness. - ^ 

He had slept two hours^ wh^njUst a^ 
tjhe clock struck twelve he was awak^ed 
hy the opening of the, door of his cell^ 
vixid starting up. he saw with a beating 
heart that it opened to admit the jailor. • 

" Is it possible," cried Henry mourns- 
&Uy, " that it can be day already ? and 
that the terrible moment di »o very 
near ?**■ .• v, • • .•'■'".•. u.-i i ^ 

** Quiet ^ yourself," replied t|ie jailot 
in a low vpice : ^* It is only twelve o>'dock 
at night, and I am come to saye yp^iP 

*^ To save me!" ^ 

" Yes : — ^but be quick and dress your*- 
self^Stay, kt me take off your itons 
iirst." And while he spoke, the bewflder^ 
ed Iteiiy felt his fetters remcrred, doiibt- 
ing whether, he was not in a^ pleasuig 
4ream.. 

p 5 
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*^ Here, take your dothes aiid dresS 
directly, I tell y6u," continued the jailor* 
^* You must know that my son^ a wild 
one td be sure — but after all that, he is 
Iny son, you know — ^was condemned to 
be hanged to-morrow with you for a 
highway robbery t but nobody knew he 
was my son ; else, you know, he would 
not have been let to remain under the 
custody of his poor fond father* Well, 
the long and the short of it is, that either 
he must die^ or I set him free and go along 
with* him, and share his fortunes, and 
try to make a better boy of him if I can* 
I' shall write a bit of a letter to leave be- 
hind, to tell the folks the rights of the 
business: and fathers will, no doubt, 
be hot much inclined to blame one, as a 
child is one's own flesh and blood, you 
knowj-^and fathers feel for feithers, you 
know ;-*-wd that's the reason I am come 
to take you off along with us j for some* 



k 
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how I could not bear to see the poor gen* 
tleman> your goo4 father, take on as he 
did ; and so I swore an oath to myself, 
tlwit if I saved my son I would save his 
too— rand now I have said my say." 

Henry could not reply; but he grasped 
^ his hand in silence. His mind was fully 
made up as to the propriety of his tccept7 
ing the offer ; and even if it had not been 
so, that love of life, which nothing but 
excessive misery can subdue, now throbs 
bed so violently in his breast, that fly he 
must, at all risks, from the UHfjust fate 
which awaited him. 

The jailor now produced a <iark juice> 
with which he dyed Henry's fair face; 
and having blacked his eyebrows and hi^ 
chin, he pyt him on a dark^coloured head 
oif hair, and then left him, to go for his 
son. 

In another half hour they w«pe safe out 
of the prison walls, and on their road to 



Digitized by dOOglC 



334 HENRY WOOPVILI^. 

London; the jailor having deposited tlj^ 
keys of the.prison and his letter (done up 
in a parcel) at the door of the post-office, 
directed to the governor of the prison. 

When they were completely out in the 
country^ the js^ilcM' azul his son (whose 
faces were both dyed as Heniy's wa^) 
gave a loud whistle, which was inan^edi- 
ately answered by another; and soon 
after % man and woman appeared, ac- 
compUcfS of the yoimg man's, who gave 
them a bundle containing disguises for 
all three. 

As Henry, though well made, was by np 
means tall, they, put a woman's dress on 
him ; and with a basket on his arm and a 
pipe in his mouth, he looked like a sort 
of woman who follows a camp, or like a 
traveUin^ gipsy ; and the men not only 
looked like gipsy men, but the young 
one wa^ no mean proficienj; in the gipsy 
language* The clothes in which they 
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had left the prison they put into a sort 
of wallet, the jailor slung them over 
his shoulder, and then they resumed 
their journey. ' 

When the day tras so far advanced 
that the business of life seetned evety 
where re-commencing arouitd'th^^rii, they 
thought it expedient to retii^ frorfi th^ 
road, and, like gipsies, sit downiuld biirh 
their sticks, and cook their diniief;^^ 
thdr friends whom they had met, liad 
provided them with every thin^ ilefes- 
sary : and by thus assuming the app^r- 
ance and manner of gipsies, they got s^afe 
to Lon(kn, and to one of the youftg 
mart's hiunts there, at the end of thie 
third day : while Henry fervently rettirii- 
ed thanks to Heaven for his escape fr6m 
dmth, and was grotefiil for life, ev^n 
though obliged to pass \one night in a 
place of rendezvous for hdusebreakers'and 
highwaymen. 

But the next morning the considerate 
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jailor came to his 'bedside to advise witli 
him what it was best for him to do.. **i 
.know," said he, ^' this is no scene for 
such as you — it is quite too bad for me. 
But I must stay here for safety at pre- 
sent ; and after the hue and cry is .over,! 
hope to get into some honest way my- 
self; though I fear," added he, wiping 
his eyes, ** I can never get my poor hoy 
from his bad ways." 

**.My kind friend," replied Henry, 
" while I and my father or Mr. Court- 
nay live, you may command our services. 
But at present I, as well as you, must be 
secret in all that we do, and not be seen 
together. I have no doubt but that the 
-real murderer will one day be discovered, 
.and then I shall be able to appear again/ 
and till then, how can I conceal myself .^7 
*^ By t^is time, no doubt, as your father 
and Mr. Courtnaj know of your eseap^ 
they are both, I dare say, come or coming 
to London. So I would have you go to . 
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tle alley hard by, and in two days time 
you may venture to Mr. Courtnay's in 
this disguise, which alters you so that I 
should never have known you in it. Till 
then you may, if you like, go about sell- 
ing baljads and flowers, if you find stay- 
ing rather lonesome.*' 

Henry thought heing^* lonesome^ much 
better than selling flowers and ballads ; 
and having removed to his room in a dark 
alley near Covent Garden, he waited there 
with no small impatience till the jailor 
should tell him that he thought he might 
venture to Mr. Courtnay*8, who lived iS 
Henrietta-street. 

Henry had ventured to walk out 
\n an evening, and was at that hour 
(SO fearless while he did se, tkat he 
wished to go to Mr. CJourtnay is at that 
time. But the jailor, finding that Mr. 
Courtnay*s own counting-house, in which 
he usually sat alone, opened into and 
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looked into a court which was open 
to the street, he advised that Henry 
should go to his house in the day^ and 
pass this window ; and if he was tliere 
alone^ enter the room on pretence of 
selling him fbwers and ballads* By this 
means all intercourse with the savants 
or clerks would be avoided ; and Mr. 
Cburtnay might be trusted to contrive 
the best possible means of concealing 
Henry in future. 

Henry was at length brought to ap- 
prove this plan entirely : and having in- 
sisted on giving the jailor as soon ^s 
possible some reward for his kindness, it 
was settled that when Henry saw Mr. 
Courtnay he was to inform him that the 
jailor would walk under his window at 
such an hour that evening,, like a blind 
man^ fhying a hurdy-gurdy; and that 
he would walk there till Mr. Courtnay 
came out, and gave him the promised 
recompense^ 
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' llils plan was very satis&ictoiy to the 
nund of Henry, who could not bear to* 
i-e(^eive so great un obligation without 
proving his sense of it in some way as 
^6011 as possible; and he vvell knew that 
his munificent friend would gladly double 
whatever he gave. 

At length the jailor came to tell him 
be might, he thought, go to Mr. Court- 
nay's, and that he thought he had seen 
him at his own door that morning. 

** See,** added the jailor^ " what I have 
brought you, — ^put these in your basket 
when you go.'* 

Henry looked, and saw hand-bills de- 
scribing himself in the most minute par- 
ticularity; and offering a great reward for 
his apprehension. He shuddered while 
he read; but as Henrietta-street was a 
very little way off, and he Iknew that if 
once in Mr. Courtnay^s counting-house 
he might be concealed, even unkhowu to 
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the servants, he conquered his fears, 
and set off for the place of his destina-^ 
tion. 

He reached the door of the court in 
safety, and almost unnoticed, as §uch 
figures as his were too common to be mo- 
lested: and looking in fit thfe counting-} 
house window, he saw his friend; — but 
in vain did he try to engage his attention^ 
Mr. Cdqrtnay angrily waved hun away 
with bif hand, and continue to read th§[ 
newspaper. He was therefor^ obliged* to 
open the door and go into the room; 
On seeing this intrusion, Mr. Courtnay 
hastily rose and commanded him to ^o 
uway. But Henry held out a nosegay, 
Itnd one of the papers describing himself, 
to him. 

. As soon as the name of Henry Wood- 
villeeaughthis eye, Mr. Coiirtnay changed 
colour, and seized the hand-bill — *' Ha\'e 
you any more of thes'^ vile papers, wo- 
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man ? ** said he, seizing the basket j 
then tearing them all into a hundred 
pieces, he threw down the basket, and 
grasping Henry's arm, exclaimed, ** If 
you dare to sell any more of those ac- 
cursed papers, I will have you taken up, 
JwUl....'' 

'f What other threats he would hav6 
Uttered I know not ; but his utterance 
was suddenly suspended ; for Henry, af- 
fected by even this impotent attempt id 
serve him,' so indicative of affectionate 
feeling, laid his head against his shoulder,' 
and burst into tears. 

*' My kind friend T said Henry^ in his 
own voice. More was unnecessary. Mr. 
Courtniay did not even attempt to reply ; 
but he instanly drew down the blind^ 
grasped Henry's hand, put his finger on 
his lips, to enforce the necessity of silence, 
and then locking Henry into the room; 
disappeared without uttering a word. 
He returned in about half an Uour,. 
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anil then opening a small door In the 
counting-house, he led the way up a 
8t;iircase which communicated with the 
dvvdling-house ; and Henry soon found 
himself in a sort of lumber-garret, but 
far removed from the rest of the house. 

Mr. Courtnay now ventured to speak^ 
and to give utterance to all the feelings 
of his affectionate heart. 

As soon H»he had recovered his emo" 
lion, he told Henry that when lie liad 
left him, he went to send the servants 
out of the way, that he might get the 
key of the lumber-room, (which was al- 
ways locked up, because it opened on 
the stairs communicating with the count- 
ing-house,) and convey into it wine and 
other refreshments from a cook's -shop 
adjoining. That done, he tetd locked 
the door on the outside, and was how 
certain that Henry would be quite safe 
for the present in that asylum. 

Heiury now, at his earnest request, re- 
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lated the particulars of his escape to him, 
and of his arrival in London. When he 
had ended, Mr. Courtnay exclaimed, — 
" Then neither here nor in London must 
you remain another night. The jailor 
you might trust.; but his son may betray 
you to his accomplices, as I see the re- 
ward for your apprehension is consider* 
aWe; and I will this moment set about 
putting in execution ^ plan to place you 
In a secure abode,." 

Henry then told him what he had pro- 
mised the jailor ; and Mr. Courtnay said 
he would take Cdxe to be in the way at 
the appointed hour, and the jailor should 
not have cause to repent his kindness. » 

Mr. Courtnay then went down the 
s^ifs into the counting-house, having 
first locked Henry in on that side. also; 
who with a thankful and lightened heart 
threw himself on a sort of broken sofa 
beside him: and now feeling himself 
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secure under the roof of Kis friend, he 
lenjoyed the only comfortable sleep. he 
had known since he quitted the prison. 

Mr. Courtnay did not return till the 
hour in which the jailor was to appear as 
a blind man ; and he was already in the 
street before he reached his house. But 
he had not to wait long for his. reward^ 
ivhich was thoroughly proportiooied U 
the service. 

The jailor then said, " God bless you, 
«ir, and the young gentleman ! I know 
you will take care of him ; and I da not 
even wish to know where you will put 
him ; — it is better not— sp I do not 
ask." . . 

This was a proof of the jailor's honesty, 
;ind Courtaay 1^ him with a lightlied 
{leart. 

He now took a bundle frcon a porter 
who £oUowedhim» and carri^ it into th> 
couoting-howe, fawing first s^en ^lai 
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the clerks were too busy to notice what 
he did. He then carried the bundle into 
Henry's room. 

His unlocking the door roused Henitjr 
from his sleep. *^ Come, my dear Henry/! 
said Mr. Courtnay, '^ there is no time 
to be lost; I give you an hour to eat 
your dinner and to clothe yourself in 
this dress and wig, and then you must 
be off." 

He th^n left him to dr^s ; .but re-* 
turned b^^e he had eaten his dinner, to 
tell hiitx all he knew of his father, who, 
#|i hjearing. of Henry's escape, had ac-; 
companied Mr. Courtnay the j^xt dajr 
tK> Xiondon, as no tidings of the runaways 
hftd been received, because they Aought 
U likely he would seek shelter at Mr.) 
Courtnay'*. But that Mrs. Woodville had 
£p^ted herself into ao' sevwe s^ attack of 
fev^r, that hb: haabitiid hid be^n forced to 
iwtum home without' waiti»g: fi»r news o£ 
1^ aon. *flBxA i¥i doirfat the jo;^ dE 
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your espape has cur-ed her by' this time,'' 
«d(fed he : " And now make the be^t <jf 
your way on the Berkshire yoad^ uj»4 hy 
the time you are out o| London I shuU 
stop tind tokeryou up,'' 

Mr. Courtnay had gQue in search of 
a complete suit of second-hand liyer)^ 
with a footaian s hat and great coat^^and 
fts natural a head of dark hair to nutt^h 
Henry's present complexion as hq co^kl 
procure. . And as a pubKc masquecude, 
on account of some rejoicings, was geing 
to take place, he was believed when he 
said that he wanted it for masquva^ 
^purposes. * 

He then ordered a travelling-chariot 
lyith four poat^horses to come to his 
doer as soon as it was 4^rk ; having pre- 
viously told his clerks that he was forped 
to leave town on account of: the daa^^ 
cf a dear frii^. Then taking pii^bo^ 
both for hunsetf and fi^ry^ he desif ad 
the postflUons to drive towiards Berkst)ii)e> 
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and stop to take up his footman on tlie 
Toad. 

Hoary Was at the appoint^ spot ; and 
Mr. Courthay having desired him to sit 
on the box, gave him a foraee of pistols 
and a Uunderfouss, and desired the drivers 
to dxive as fast as possible. 

Mr, Courtnay had providjed Henry 
with a green bandage for one of his eyes^ 
in ord^sr to obscure Iris fhee as mudi a3 
possible during tlie day ; and while 
they drove idong^ he wore it 6ver on* 

'^ I will not stop to describe Henry^s 
feduigs as hie went along this now hi^* 
Imowii lo&d, 80 lately traVarsed twice 
under different circumstances : — ^the first 
^xnt, fuH of hope and e^li^pfectatioh of 
lAeasure ; the second, as a convicted 
niufderer' flying from justice. But I 
^U proceed ta relate Mr, Courthay's 
plans for his beloved charge. He thought 
that Henry was not so likely to%e sought 
VOL. II. a 
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for near tte spot whence be had escaped; 
as at a distance from it. He therefore 
resolvH^ to^takehim to Bristel, cross the 
Sewn^wUh himyanj Uien see him settled 
iQ^soiDe lodging near Chepstow, 
c AcoQ^difi^, on Ihe jDadj Henry of* 
fioifited,:^ his laalanwi and^even till they 
reaehed^^Wales: bi^-^Dn/OiiQer^cross 
|J^cwato% Mf^fiColirtil^y produced an 
entir^6iai^i[^Hcl0thjps^jCH[^^to liemy, 
which he^fhad lejfiMinfaiJtr^^k^imd^ Mr. 
CQiHly^'svcar«-wfewx?h«f,\$et off^.the 
races $-T>%nd thus q^iqippiell o^j^.morelike 
hknseli^/eKei^t rtjb^itvh^ was 

aUowed^to:l9taiitrfti|itl^bQf ItsHd^ hue^ 
th^ saUted l^hiiia^ri^eareh.^f a place of 
iboA^i i -- v.: ^v-'^ -'. " ■. . 

FOTtunirtcly they ffound v^what ^they 
sought, at the house of i^^ddo-Iywo- 
mto twomUes frofn Ch^tow, and "in 
afield which extended to the banls&of 
the Wye. . 

Opposite, the sitting-room ^ and bed*. 
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chamber, whictf *^W?tJ>l}e*Henry*s, (who 
sulcf Tie^cianil tliithtt^*fAr^'d<ange of air,) 
stood 41 Wal^iv^tlhftWlon^ <^ov*rled idth 
ivy ^nd hohfeySiftafe; -wftWii^'^^^^^^ they 
found, receittlffrt ^ a tirtUrit '^^^ 
no^ y^tikeiT^s^^oW; 1^t;#ifh Aik 
^iiigle ex»iep«ibfli^ i^^ooA wbniah said, 
shetiftd fttfTaTadhrntt^hbottf ii*a* her. 

Kbnfy^^eiSiMy (uiilddr fh^ Hame 
of IV^iiib 6i^fi^IeJ tod^ of 

hi^4pa*fttietiP^ arid Mr. Couftiiay feft 

)f(mM^^Afy^ was 

id a i^ieedf i9fe6iMty} andhefencn^that 
he could; by 6efiNliAg him bdbks^ pt^fo^ 
i)8i{tts,iqet]9df|>ai)¥Sr, (^^ «mir an ex- 

cellent artist,) enablehim to beguile|d^ 
santly, tf'ttbt^fte^lp^the houts^of en- 
ftfrced^itudf. "'^' ^^4"^ - ' 

Mr;Cotifti^itUo^^dhiis^'to g6 im^ 
itiediat^tbMi^. ted^lA^.Wb^A^lle ;-— 
write to them he dared not by the^o^t, 
nor couki Hetiry ;-^at1ie waift the bearek* 
d2 
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/ef ft letter to them from tjleir now re* 
covered chUd— H'ecovered as it were from 
the gr^e. 

It wa» now fc^ the first time Bince hifi 
commitment to prison that Henry Wood- 
i^ie 1^116 aUe to compose his i^ated 
mind ; to arnUige \m scattered thoughts ; 

- to fe^l the reality of all that surromided 

4rim; to ta&e m, id all its Extent,. the 
magftittide arid truth o( his pastxianger ; 
and to feel suffibiently grateful to Provi- 
dence for the merey ^ou^safed to him. 
^True, ' he was bow obliged to live 
under a- feigned name, m* a<^^tiite off 

* nearly absolute ^blitud^ ;*— Crue^ 'he tamt 
for an md^riit^ term Ilfe^ • ah ^^enSie 
iv<fm lhc9e whom he mMt vloted^^-^bnt 
tl^ he fc^ '^setiiped itam v vml&it 
ahd ^Isigia^efi^l \(te&th, th«^ conffe^eni5e 
of an unjust sentence, an& wa5ochjO]^g 
th^^««Mfiif t^^ c^ilno air, ^ to£EDeieiit£>od, 

' and4ii^ country deplete wkh every cimrm 
tlmt tan allure the fancy and gutify tite 
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taste ; while he also enjoyed that great 
benfefit bestowed by nxisfortune^^he con- 
viction that he had friends who loved 
him, and who clung to him in his utmost 
need. 

' And were dK>t all these things bless- 
ings? fttid was he not favoured ol 
IfcaVen? One thitig alone then^ was 
wctntii^ to his bappiness-^to have his 
innbetnce entirely cleiK'ed to the world ; 
and even that he believed would o^ day 
lutppen :'^ €orr he trusted, as an^- pious 
mind would do, that He who had vouch- 
safed to snatch -him from the grasp^of 
death, would also in his good time re- 
atore himto fame and to his &mily. In 
the mean whSe he had health, o«mpe'« 
ifetioe, and^a riesidenee in assort of earthly 
paradb&^or such tskkj the banks of the 
Wye be eaHed^ 

But contented as the happy oand of 
Henry already was with his situation, it 
was aboyt' to become still more so; and 
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fascinatifig as the seen^ around him 
were, they too were about to become 
more j^^in^ttuig ^tiU ;— *for he wsis $oon 
to view them through, the $w^^f}^f^t^ 
tering medium of love. \ ; ?j£ : 

, -He ^ oaly been.settl^ tjrp <l^^j^P 
)iis p^w dwdling^ when lu$ laadliBHl^^fi^ 
Jilfu t)fiat she saw^ l^y thai unusi^l^xji^tle 
|n th^.^pp^ite Iiousfi^ th#t,the new t^-* 
fl^ujTii^w^re. arrived ;--r"A^ 4.^ we,** 
«%kl*ske, ^^ a lady and her daing^tei only, 
be^des seirants : I lyish^ for your-^akc;^ 
sir, .th^e Jiad .been a gentleman too /* 
' , J^kxtry s^led, and thanl^e4 her : bu^ 
as, ^ ne|eJr^hefU:d of ^^' a la^ ,and he^ 
daughter'' without a ^ortof thriUing feel- 
U)g» ^d ahopewhiohj l^wever disap^ 
po|»tBd,.iV|tij|lw^ t^viyingr^^B, he did 
n^t tegret that tliere was no man of the 
party-; but lie did feel great curiosity to 

Sae:t^yadi|^Kf - - 

.; I^ rjv;gi&.it.lopg.btfofe he had tliat 

gratification ; for, having seen them wulli 



Digitized by dOOglC 



HENRY WOODVILLB. 343 

out in the cool of the ev^ing towards 
the banks of the rivfer, h^ had fbltowed' 
them al ' a $hdrt di^tisinde ; and* on -their 
return front' a ttalk tilong the rivW to- 
wardi Kercefield, he contHvetf tb ^iheet 
^em. ButMVlftli%6^s caft^exf^esshis 
^motibfrtifea ddigft*i ivfe^ri'lve ifottnd th^ 
clTeattii^-iif'his^fencyrealfeed at kst^ and 
that he at lehgdi deheld once; more the 
onl^ obj^c* wiibni- he had ever loVcd ! 
And flh^waS living where he cottld see 
her every day; and perhaps he might be- 
come acquainted with her^— perhaps he 
might even visit her ! " Oh ! " thotight 
Henry, "Hvhateverl have suffered;; I bless^ 
t3be afflictions that hive led to happiness 
Kke this.'' He»fy cttuW not cWtaihly 
^ve a strong^ proof that he'w^s-d^ply 
Enamoured. . j . : . . 

But after the first moments of this 
happy delirium had subsided, he recol- 
lected that in his present situation he had 
no right to presume to be acquainted 
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with Mrs* yinceiJt and h^ daughter ; — 
for, whj^t was ^ new ? An outcast, with 
a halter continiiaUy han^ii^ ov«r himl 
a conv^led crigiinal^ wim ht^ aamftA 
from the {mni$hi|ieiit fi^nrarded him bjfirOihe 
law, and now ^^ing, in soUtude an^d 
in disguise^ to avt^d the fate which even. 
yet might ultimately he his ! ^' Aia^ ! *'. 
thought he, ''with tliis 3tamed com- 
plexion and these, blacked hx^ws^. )h>w: 
can I ever dare to present niyselC before 
the object of my faithful ador^tioaT* 

Mr: Courtnay had advi^d H^ry^ «s. 
I before said, to retain his arti|>Qiai comr. 
plexion, brows, and hair : but) vanity^ 
and perhaps a better feelings now led him 
to . disregard tl^is i^dvice,. and to resoke 
to get rid of }iisi sfemings ^ soon' ad he 
cou}d, whether 1^ became, known to the 
VjineentS' or not. ? 

.Accor4ingly, to the surprise iOli his 
landlady, the dark*^omple»oned: you^i 
became every day fairer and fairer ; b^t 
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tins she veiy Hftliirdllly ttta^bt^ted to the 
fine- ahr^rtP* HefefordAS*. The tiext 
qhange was from darkihab^ t^^^btti^ni ; — 
tbal.4ik€ Mt oercau^ wad a «b^i^ not 
omng Mk aur idone^ but as/fertuiidt)^ 
for Hcmy^ sh» wM tiot of a isMpkioti^ 
natore, she only wt^sed ^t before be 
vr6T9^iJvAgy and- iM^ir h^ did not« 
>« His. auburn brows were now allowed 
ti^ -wear their own natural and becmning 
huev^ adid to* harmonii^ as usual with his' 
auburn i^r: and when Hetn^ ftaid, '' She 
shall see ifne as I really ani/ or not at 
aflt,^ he might believe he wa* eiitkely^ 
goided by inte^^ of ledihg and priii^ 
dpte M at^ mdment s bat e^*^ly, if 
integrity inspired, VahkymuM; hav^ te^^ 
warcksd «he ablil^oiDi and the change^;-^ 
fortius natOTttl i^ah iMb^iiifttiStd^ stpiB^ 
rior to the artificial one. ' Wbetlidr iJjie 
r«jeet)on ^ aU disguise' wieis^ uttdisrhis 
citmitnstances, approved by prodeiic^,' i* 
ailothet €^sideratk>i^. ■ • - - ^ 

et5 
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.Mxiy^^^m^^"^^ bydiffe-^ 

i^l^iWOlon^t^lMNSil tteowp in th^w^y of 

apparentljyery c)efer iroman. 1%ie duffg^^^ 

V la c(A[|«equftii«e. of t^k^i acqiiaiiiti^pce,. 
i^misr'ft (Hwiy's landly^^) i :^i|d , It^^ros 

h««*fto€arpMtio«d^j^ o-r . 

•pie drawings wei:e. ^gmid ; -^p .iwk^ 
sivillwijf Mwi YiiwwtiJ^^ h^im to 

diu^I^c^ t i^ndi Mril* Eyan& v^entiiirM to 
gi^tthftfiefnMi^ofi, fj 
Anna Vmmti q» seeing ihem^ |)ro- 
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iiounced th^ cb^^ftg^fibf 1^^*^^^^ tKat 
they must' be ^^tif4lk htttOf^^rmpWnhtf 
and us lliefiiititiii^vi&^y^^ 
helt dAU^hter4hoilId^^t^1iililra^^^ 

ttxingT^Mi^.^Vm^frdifMcM^ (M4iili#4wi 
whether "M/:^ Gl8*Mife^4^uM ^ali^^* 

'^ Whcfr M^. B^Birf 'ptit tUSi^t^Widti^ 
t«jf*e<ftj|r, tfe wiis so*ehoked^4th^^^ |J|«^ 
be could seiirdel)'' nhs Wier it ; but dt l^i^th' 
he ^fcdd^ ^^To be sure I^u^t-HMftfc^lftilly 
too^''— aiid^ tte d^li^tied Mti^ lii;«tts 
i*ent over the way immediately, fo^d^ti^ 
vey-lkh glad tidings, ledving^ thd hitppy 
Hemy at liberty «a walk up and dMTn lilr 
room, and express hi^taj^tureai inodhe-' 
ri^tly as he pleascfd. 

' BW Mrs. Bmhs soon retwn^d'with a ^ 
rnetHsage which damped his joy odtupltfte^* 
ly. ^* Mrs. ¥ince»t*8 eompliineiitfe, .§dp,r 
and begs you to name^ytHiiUeftHSV^'^ < : 

- "My terms: I'^^xclaitned^HeiinTi'^^s^ 
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ingi ;" 14y. tej?flis.l Whati dpcs. she mean ? "'r 
Butcc^lf^^p^ hw&eUi he addefU '' Oh, 
yesj Jf )^P9V bq^, — .yes-r-ytss : I will coa- 
sidqf about it^ Tell l^r, with my respect- 
ful compliments, that she shall hear/from: 
mcto-mowQw:'* — auad the good woman 
left him, not as before, to joyous^ but* 
painful consideration. For, if he was psud.. 
for his lessons, he must become acquiaat- 
ed with them only as an inferior ; and 
t^at would be an. unfavourable ciroumrt 
stance fbi: the success of his love, and 
was not thei:eft)re to be thought .oL But^ 
z^ a gentleman, wd a perfect *$tra9gcir 
to them, what pretensions had be to be* 
come th|e teacher oCMii^f Vincc^ ? 
But then ag/iin he considered^ > that- in 
his own real p^son he coitld, nev^EvtHnr 
pres>{Y9e to addr^^i^: her Of any i^ma« ^^ 
an4^^ts he i^t foro^ tp'^i^taiit, itb^oi^. 
adjv^rse ckcumsts^iic^, to tfa^ dMgraee ol* 
appei|t|ing .i^der a feigned namei? 
•^Ala^r* ]thou^tHienty,.**as.A'k^ 
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and paid dnk^mig^masler I am nOW^a far 
more resptetabl^ pevson m sitofftlbn^lmn 
Henty WoodYiHie, atid have as> gbbd a 
right to addriess Mks Vincent,^ — ^tl)€ire^ 
fope, pride avavnt! — tod I will ask'h* 
sp-Him^ « Ie8san^~4i0t to be paid, how- 
e»€^^ till my 'lessoofs aire at aft end, and 
l^ that^linie pevhdps all hecessity'for dis^ 
guis^ win be dT*.** 

. The ne^t day, therefore, he sent Mrs. 
Evans ov^r to acquaint Mrs* Vincent with' 
his terms, which were abeepted; and with- 
a beating' hoart Henry prepaid the next 
mormng to be introduced (o Ahna and- 
her mother. ' 

' Thpugh he> had seen therA several 
times during the ipar ditjfs ^urtT th^y 
htid been ^t tlte Cottage (as thei( house 
was oaU^)^ th^ hAd never seen him* If 
thcg? had, perhaps Mrfe. Vincent would 
not hai&been s6 readjr U> allow her datigh-^ 
ter to leatn of him ; though Mn* J^n^ 
aaaur^d her that K^. Grwtilfe was^ y*ry 
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quiet, well-b^vied young p^son ; with 
but a dingy icomplexioil when he firsts 
cdme, but that the air^f Wdes h^ clear- 
ed it jsurpHsmgly, and now be was very 
\\Ue her poor dear Tom who died. 

¥es— Aey bad never yet seen Henry, 
exti^pt the first night when they met \&m 
on the btokd of the liver, biRwIibout 
loi^dng at him) as, with diat oohsciou^. 
timi^ty ^ever aMndloll on fediings like 
his^ he had sktmik from ci^iiiig them 
in tlieir^th^ aild hisd^^eM'hhheMi^ c<m- 
teiitedwith iiieeteg'thiem,*l^s^ iHtaecti^ 
— ^rrith^^ I dbiMM'Miy^ htfd^l]^ mei- 
tented with seeing Anna, who-liCH^ed 
since he lastbehcM h«p^b ll&^creased 
in b^JitHy^ftn^iii gra^.< ^4 : *i -'^' 

Stit itf^#^h^#a9«om«et li^^^, and 
lii^e^ <^Wifept ^^ lili^us^ tc)^^d«e^^ fi»r^ 
St. Jfemfei^Sl^l* in1ioj^;^f %6^f l^ ' 
th^te) d^%e^^ ll ^^em^WH^S^iBf^' 
himself mthiSl«^ffel6lt^f^is»irfe^^^ - 

At-l««gthi libWc*e^,^Hhe wlsheid yet 



Digitized by dOOglC 



HEKRY WOODVILLE. 35 1 

dreadea hour arriv^: and Henry, a^ 
Mr. GranviUe, was presQ^ted.to Mrs. 
Vincent and^b^/daughter : by the good 
Mrs. Kyan$;« ...■.'•„ b'v. . ii^ •„ > • 

It is vftry cert^i%th|tt,)9^i|.Mrs- Vin- 
qent »nid,A»na-firi^^iiipr ^njry i^nter the 
rowi^ ^(^l^^ld!jbiiftig|»cdf^ hi3 

Wiwhk^ «h^eJiDv^4iiPgen^i6W;*eQaote- 
nan«^ rtfe^ i]R»t^/io©J^ed g^yj^,vwhile 
the da»|^|;^?l0ftfcQJt|)Ip%s^^ 
Mf^^uy4n9^lM^ja)f(yirrjt|ia4^^ hftd Jrf*^ay« 
incuk^Nldff /hf^^llgbter i» bQR«)i|i^- a 
i9i8«Bi#9a$£a/W94 ,#l^:^tB||$^ ,itiiat>')ijer 

prWIfi ¥rwWfJlw)ep.i»#«ft^»tj: g»ao4 voivar 

her nMther, ]po^iifiHff4 J^ 

Heni^ i^in^^$0e4ikDgiy ;n aod fit the 
^:olrtM &(9^^mmii the pupil arid th^ 
iBftj^i^^pW^ S^tij^ed MitMA^k otter, 
apd eagfr for the ^e»t li^sQiv i r 

Mr&. Vincent^ too, CQviA not h^lpiomi-^ 
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ing she had rarefy setn a mort' pleasing^- 
looking young ;man^ and she 8itd|^tii^^ 
that he had once' been in a hi^iejr siittia* 
tion of life. Anna had thought so^ bte** 
fofe : — ^and perhaps it wasnot wise ih her 
mother to confirm herjudgenifent on tkis' 
point by h* Own. ' ^ - 

There were now only four days in ' the ^ 
week id Henry ; naiftely, those on y^Mf^ 
he went to give Anna her lessons. . Of 
the intermediate tin^ he passed much in 
watching'ltom befaiBd a cUrtiun, ta t^ 
them go iu «nd oCit» He used to risr^M 
daybreak; sometimes to mskt sk€t<^^ 
on the water, and of Chepstow ClMle^ 
for Attna to copy: but be di^ed not 
walk dUt, no#>he had regained hi»' to^-^ 
plmen, wb^it he was likely to theet boatt 
on the Thper, or persom on the biSidc; 
and when he took Ms eveitkig walk,''a»# 
met the kidies^ Mrs. Ymtsent hf her 
manner showed that she did not mento^ 
he ^should join them; t 
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h^&emilbly^ howevw* h«r oold rei^ve 
vfore B^y^; and us Heiuy assured he?r 
Mm Vii^cient would lejdrn to draw from 
Nature much better if be accompanied 
her^ ' she was allowed to rise very early 
twice a wee^5. and wi^i her mother par- 
take of Henry's morning ra^ibles and 
sketches : and sometimes when they had 
walked towards Monmouth^ ihef return*> 
ed together in a hoaf;. 

j^tUl he was not on visiting terms with 
them. But accidentiavpuredhim ip this 
respeet ; as Mr«. Vincent £^U injto. the 
water one evening, by overreaching her- 
self in trying to save her handkerchief, 
which w^ floating away, while she was 
with Anna in a boat in the middle of 
thp river ; and she would probably have 
beep drowned, had not Henry, whowas 
pOi^^ngii Ji^mp^d in, and seisdng. hei: a& 
she, rose* SM9Ci^€ded in dragging he^r to 
laud. , 

This was indeed a joyful event,. for 
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Henry; and never had his ear drunk in 
such sweet words as now» when he heard 
the soft and touching voice of Anna hail 
and .bless him as the preserver of her 
mother. ^ 

Mrg. Vincent, though a^rmecl> did 
not'sufier ftx)m the accident; therefore 
there wafli 116 drawback to the pleasure of 
the young people. But to the joy of be- 
ing preserved, there wa« ta Mf^s. J^mcent 
a considerable drawbadc in the taptiva- 
tions of lier preseifver, who 'wibis already 
too charming, she fedredi for the srfety of 
her daughter's affections. 
^ She now couldnot, without excessive 
ingratitude, omit to invite hira as a guest 
to thehouse occasionally; as Mrs. Evans 
now told them the flute which charmed* 
them so often on the bank, was played 
by Henry: and wliile he was therefore 
Enabled to display another accomplish*- 
ment, and Anna now asked him conti^ 
nually to accompany her on the spinet, 
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and in her songs, Mrs. Viricent snw that 
there was no safety for her daughter but 
in remo\/al;{2flidbn pretence of sudden 
business, she tdld Anim that they must 
set off for jLondon the next week, or the 
week after it futtlie^* 

Hie jmleh^s ^ her cheek, the tears 
that sfSSfcbd^" hep eyes^ and the dejec- 
tion of her tiiaainerii wo^ild have rev^ded 
the state of ^^lar* K^»t to her mother^ ii^ 
she had n6t suspected it before; and 
Anrm she k^ietir cotild^ no more than 
herself, have be^ blind to the evident 
attachment whieh^ beamed in tfee'exjres-. 
siveeyes, and spoke in thg softened voice 
of Henry whenever he addressed her. 
, And he had saved her mother'slife too I 
and that tender mother knew thiff ciri* 
cumstance alone^ would have led her af- 
fectionate dai^ghter to beWd her master 
with eyes of tender and grateful regard. ^ 

However, unless Anna dedared hett 
secret unasked; Mrs. VinceiTt resolve^ 
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not to'<^wrt that she already knew it; and 
she hop^ that absence'i^d other sdeiies 
would remove the impression, Ti^iicli, as 
yet, only three months acquaintatice had 
deepened. 

When Mrs. Vincent disclosed het in* 
tended journey to Henry, he was sitting 
with them on the banks of the Wye, lind 
drawing a view which Anna parlidillirly 
admired. But when he heard &e misery 
that awaited him, the pencil fell from his 
hand, and he was for a few minutes in« 
capable of speaking ; — ^and wheii he did 
speak, it was in a tone so mournful !— 
but he did not expt^s any regret^ he 
only said, ** Shall you be gone long?** 

" Some nibnthft,** was the ianswef. 
And Henry sitarting up, diedared his h^nd 
shook so that he could draw no more: 

The banks were now enamelled with 
tliat flower, radiant in- Heaven's own 
blue, long known in Oermany, and now 
known in Brigland by the- Wnle ctf the 
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** Forget-jue-not r and ^ as Hewy was 
uttCQnscipus}y. goAimng it) |Ln4 then 
throwiipig, it away, ^nha asked him if he 
knew, the German name of it. He re- 
plied in the negative ; and when i^he told 
it himi he gathered >a large bunch of it, 
and declaried that he Would carry it home 
with him. 

Hie ni^ day he rose very early, and 
drew va, jbunch of ^lese £k)wers; and 
when he next saw Anna^ he begged hei 
to accept it, and to remember what it 

.What more be would have said, em-* 
boldened by the downcast eye, the blueb- 
ing cheeky and trembling frame of Anna^ 
J know not ; icMr Mrs. Vincent now en- 
tered the room: andAnna^ instead of 
showing the painting, with a conscious- 
ness ¥ery jittering tb Henry, hastily in* 
closed it in her portfolio. 

. While Henry was thus winning the 
dau^ter's^aflEeotionfi with her owp frefe 
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^11/ and tftie ^tnotheFs »c^iiiiKt»Kerwiil* 
kis^ daify: visits bepapie ^ahnost tf^eesssay 
to the*peafce'«Hd ihecdtJi, appaimttbf^Ql 
a»iolrictHre)itM»i afe the (extremity of ithe 
village. ..ro^ (.i.-:';'--'';-^ £■;■. ^\* ■.-. ■: ■ ,v ^^' . 
r" Mrs<^ iWa^m^ \^rygoed^to the poor 
aw«»d lffiv^dbik)v^iaAt mean&^f- bdng 
sD ifc«Ki;i))Oi ii^imdatt ^riaiid^Bheisoon 
fotind* thit - >hert*wv|ladgw'^lilier^hers^lf^ 
h«d!^^* anhamdr o^ii n^rdajr.^to^ meki^ 
charity f!V 'She i^^alio toii^greatrditlcti^r 
and a "great siii^eimbiijlsoKM Jie# nwnr 
esldmatkini; :and iieztiy4?i8^^ 
fathef' )-had^>beE^ aavtr^phyada^^ 
early haki this attention iamod; to xilfi^ 
cine, with a view to his being brought 
U^f 1^»it : cStoifs^oentljf haif^©odiattdlIady, 
on finding hoWwdl he talked <m the sub- 
ject, whenever she ^rteditj used? taeon* 
suit Mm now and tbeaJ oii:s6|ne rof her 
ciirious cases. * : ^ ^ : ' 

' One day she was :.sa lame witib the 
rheumatism a)s t^^ be r^iimble to ni<^e. 
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which she^ excessively regretted, she satid, 
beoiiise Uiece was a poc^ distressed man 
in: the viHi^; whom she could not visit 
4US usual ; and she was afraid that he re- 
ally wanted a fresh prescription. 
. Heniyimimdmtetytiflferedtaiisithini 
hi; the evening. Bsit as she was aoeu»^ 
tomed to see him at noon* (the time whep 
:he was at the wo]!sty)<and she l(new the 
surgeon frdm' Chepstow wfts to^ . ill to 
visit him at all, Henrf, who was now 
grown hold firom imagined secwity^ pto^ 
•mised to go and visit the poor ma^ im- 
mediately : and iiaving received the ne- 
cessary directions, he set dF for his 
cottage. 

^' Tke ipoov mam has/* said Mrs. Bvt^is, 
/^ a sorry jade, of a uife, through whose 
.meansitis said he has been connected 
with smugglers ; but she is gone frolick- 
4ng somewhere, and he h always most 
.^patient.and tractable when "she is away.'* 

Henry soon foundithe^ 0acfc to \^x^ 
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he was direefed, and ett/teeei • Jwk and 
idismal-looking dwelltiii^y wlwre^ afi a 
Hock bed) «* with tajpe^tiedhnxftrnta, ne- 
ver meant to draw,"* he behdld*sivretaM- 
looking ^ing) whose stink pflie ^eek, 
«nd half^clo^ eyelkb, ^oMd iMt in 
^eep, Im^with languor,) todcedthefafy 
•rtiageirf**^ pilling atroffcy.'' -^ . 

He did not notiee Haniy'a BMtmm: 
Ifut wkefi he kkidly asked himiiMinlie 
vdid, and i^idh^wai^ come to Visit ym 
becatlse Mrs. Evand' could net,^ jffkt 
-^^etched being started up from 1^-fi^ 
low, and exclaimed, " For inwcy% <aalie, 
^vhat voice is that I bear I and wluEl 4k> 
you come hither for ?** . 
' Henry gcfntiy exf))ained hi$ business, 
Stnd who he was. But the man, after 
gazmg on btm with frightful efe^enms, 
leli back fainting on his: paioit. 

Heiiry was not prepared for a retisf- 

tioti like thi^ ; as Mrs. Evans had not 

^ given him the slightest hint that the 
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po€sr«Mi «Fa»^idbliri0iis.; but itoswle me 
of^ihe-faertmeaM the circttmstaiices ^ 
iafidoibter febt««^e4iim^ atid they wt^re 

^^''Wfaeik^eiKdlQetion was-Gompletely re- 
itoMi, ^he Maii^ lip and looked v^ist-^ 
liittykat Hetuy; said finding how kindly 
be was rappocUiQig^ his buraingr bead^ ar^d 
iliiidniighis wati countenance, he ex- 
dwoinU, ^^ I cannot bear itr and push- 
yi^ off Henry's ann» he sunk down and^ 
Ijid hk^fisice ia th^ bed-elolhes : but in- 
^(pjf^tly '^ter stlirting*up again^ he de- 
-iced io know bow long Henry had been 
#M6S. fiiW)9's;.andbow long he meant 
te stay^ and why he came diiereat all ? 

!To sofih <)u^tioiis^lrom; a ^lan in 
bealth, Henry would not have thought 
h^nmsmsry %6 give an: answer^ bui riot 
Wiidiing t^ increase the Irritatioa of the 
4llffi^^, h» miUljrisaSd^.thatvhe had been 
at Mrs. Evans's three mpntiis; *hat he 
cancie for the saj^a' of . being ou£ of. tlie 

VOL. 11. R 
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w4w)^nlW<lf,*Ji«Jtriblsbnsmi jwsoifatter. 

tilie poor man's lips^'jbfl^n^iiuBsHtMwiU 
^ }^piogQ<Hi» uBi»fel3rf:;pqdwdjitirt»ay 
%^, hi^ifi i. and biu^lqgin^ fticfoit sifi 
hysterical flood of tears, he exdaifit^ 
t IS^^JIo.l' not:fi»Jn:yo»,'^Ii»illiiwA.(»ike 
it from you, — ^it would chi^lifbfiftls J'nofa 
" That is unlortunaterV«qi^|niiKM7, 
*!M Utff ^v»ns »1U Dot.bididilfbltb'dee 
)iQ)}^perlMipsiar mmy^v^ wAdMi^^v^ 
gf:iQi)'i8..4U£. thw^GNFe^rii y(ttbiaMi aiodi 
of taking a medicine from nfi^dinM^idar 
yoga |)f!,£Of^ i«Ml kid .^Mtcr sriDteieiiie 
agjiWi-r .«• - -• it 'vK >i'>i2 .^insH bm 
, " l^t J!f>qpi»;,A9pc|((dENiJ ghfltdgMiAi 
sum^ ^} llififi^liiiMdM^'xai^flkBtiiid^iit 

th«H««ff|"fej9^''^'i*; . i:i {)oo^ jf{i navj 
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and I conjure you,** he added, " if ytoii 
fauia mf pk^ in^ybiij 10 l^%ti6'«^^/oa 
cni^ dAjFi(i «nd ihttti^^ I trill 'efe^ take 
p^i^ofi 4^ > fddase )mt.-*4%MBibe me yofti 
Mbmhe^ienittyidi^.** %' 

(jstid 4xdnot^; it is too mudi to ask of 
iieli<Jbut 1' wItt 8^ yM every other 

^il^Atfdiikt mehearirom you, when I 

,Y^lttik(i^«o,'' 

s *¥ (fiixlJileM you ! God Wess you ! And 
hei«^ibI(BM yoftt;— 4t is hie, tne alone 
4AgA^ beijidiiftnrse and purstie with his 

oriieMfte itei^ 4ifiNvled with .agfony r 
and Henry, sick at heart, feared ikoA 
ihwiBlirilriij iiafai^p^ jttdttrt was'iasa^e^ 
t>i;*fahwpttty pi o cc ei ed * from ft hurtkened 
dMsiqieMe; t 6^1 he^ ra^idUMife$4 that 
even the good in k state ^ dij^taigemoit 
aocnse themselves of ^oiimes whkh^ they 
r2 
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are inci^able of conumt^tii^g:, h^tther^- 
foxe suppressed the suspicion t aa^i4\]a$tt» 
and tried* to, .soothe the mi{^j 9f.<J(be 
sufierer by dwelling oathe merqc otthe 
Being^hem. he feared. - ^r ., <.^ .% 

But the more he tried ta calm. Jxiiu, 
Ihe^more vibknt he.becan\e; and all. h^ 
said wa^r— •*! cannot bear it!-r-doa't U^\k 
so Wndly!— don't, I cannot bear i^j^'Jnr 
Thea suddenly seizing Henry's aiTO,,he 
^aid, •^Do not come any aK>re^r»at jtliis 
time of day— come in the d^rk 4iotir— 
ebqie ui the dark hour! loannotrl^^ar 
that you shcndd come in th^ day-lij^/* 
r. 'M must come when suits naenb^^t," 
replied Henry. ** But nowl mustgo ;?^*- 
so take the draught, or never, exp^cf^^tp 
see me again." , ; . .. r.ri-rw r 

The. poor wretch ibm.e^g/^ WWA 
ity aiad drank it o& , And ^ it: w^m^ 
flrtwmg^anodym^ Henry knew, th(5i4?fl«pt 
n^uld noJt be long in showing ^elf ; he 
, t|^enrf^«5; \wajtejlvto fliti^f s it ; .jwid had 
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soort^the^ sattrfaction of seeing Hhe agi- 
tation of thfe patient subside > and wilert 
H^nry Ifefr the place, he seemed s^su-eely 
t?bnici6tii of his cfeparture. * '= ' 

There is certainly no pftsgnoiv which so. 
tilhdtf annihilates attention to everything 
eis^ as ^he passioiif of love* Hlid Henry 
iiot teto under its influence, he would 
undoubtedly have seen something uncom-« 
morfiiir the manner of this man when he 
saw Him^ and in the questions he asked 
him; ahdin ' the words which he addressed 
to hiM. But to completely w«OT afi the 
brrsrin^i^ mid sHihe rntercs^^^ UOW. 

cbrttj^ed to Henry in nuiking drawings 
t6r Anna to copy;— 4n rea<&ig books, irf 
order to^lect passages to show toher ;«-- 
in watching for the hour when he wasr 
X/S%i Emitted tb see or td walk vvith 
'^^Ifer^-^if -reCdHecling, when he left her^ 
itrih^'iard, and all she lott)kfed;— ^that 
Ke insensibly forgot the sword of the 
laxv' w^ ^uspdftded 0ver \S% \mA% 4nd 
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«m&kdm:'ikhsX eft im. l^^^j^^^ier* 

MslM^ and hi^ fHeil)!^, k^-f^^aa^SSP- 
«odrs<^4(pftk tbe^ by le««l9^^M«fe^^i!^ 
well," written in the inside of a fi»€#^ 
hbdks^hdoam things wliteferM#.>0<^rt- 
yif% «e»t>^ery tte-ee moalbfi; AAd^k^M^ 
t&iljeS' a told .5uar4«4 J¥W^, ^( fl U g M > fe 
trusted by die post ; in which , ocetyiSMft 
day«ife!w;«3Mitiotts >£ne#waie4^^h' by 

lljtii.sja oj grri.noa \'ia .t.. b'jjdiaiii ad 
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HAlfMrtrSm^l Jifaw that heww gwftg.to 
|^h«^mi^liq9ni,<!op at least aiiaoan in>a 
^l^WW..:').: '.'-. . . ■■ • f-.^ 

-nSt)9^A«e!!T 8h« replied, '< the>]K)Of 
9i9!tf6i^M n^s oiad than I am }.to t)b^ 

^m^^m^t^^^^l foil ^e jilT^^ 
he insisted on my coming to see. i^^n 
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i^ngaged even to think c^ bis poor pa^tmHi^ 
lis .be.wa3 toi spend the^mozning i4:.'Mr8« 
j^vana'3j in looking over bfiihJktms^,m^ 
Jber mother^ whohadlateJiywie^^cboAcli 
to take le«&ans.hersdf| wl^ife.tb^'^pM 
some skfitdies of his i^^^m tb^ W)if^»^mdi 
they wished to take away w^h ^^^191$% frr^ 
and after dining with them h^jmsita 
accompany them to. the« bef^utiifciMfvsttB 
about Pierceiieidt whkksxtb^^iivf^ioi 
day could boast little except ti^^boBaH^n 
Qf n«*ure- , - wrrr Vf^lr ', 

It was late when tbe» p^^^^ \m\^rnf 

their own habitation. But b^rc*h#f 
reached it, a wretched-lo^king'brfBf^ iliflt 
denly started tip*from the gra^ at^illg 
which he had thrown hitasetf/r^d'itm. 
ning itp to Henry, said,^^" ¥yiiy 4tttve ybu 
not befu to see me ? and if veu could 
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Adt mtte;^}ifiietybti not sknA? I have 
bea» s^n#rett5h«»j afttfGdbd^Bvafts said- 
dhfe-^i^ "litte '^fei<>^''^tv^ yot> were 
gofi^. But now 1 «ee y6u> a*id 1 km s(/ 

^ ^'My gdod tnan/' eried-Heniy kmdfy, 
l^lfe^li^ Mks Bstened wifli a fnikturc 
tff*#^aiid]frity to the wiM wan being be^ 
feWf'tJteiii,)^ ^ I eoQld not come td you, 
^**Ife*gbt to send : but do go home 
iKwl^ fihi^ air is growing chill, and I really 
%dlls€«^u to-morrow/' 

' ■** Aytj to-mwrow evening,** he Tq)lied j 
'* airt I sl^ expeet youi** 

"fe saying he walked aw^ywith irre- 
gular and uncertain steps ; leaving Mrs. 
Vinc^t aiKi^nna cotinnced, as we!l as 
H«n*y, trfWs da^angementi And Anna 
cot^ 4K>t 4ielp saying ste though* ^hc 
ought to be l»re^ how he i^sted 
himself done with him« 

The next evening, b^re he took hi« 
r5 
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was ndt invited to walk with tiien»,)^HS9r 
Wf«t4*5vwlt llhtf4n*«tid. ' '>m 9VB3J 

^^ «!Thttidc^«lJ'' ..ilsiowni) ms I— 
1^ f^ ¥fei,'^*eplii8d Hiiffy, (ftiHnoftpltjf £9 

him* who was left withosat •by itten^P** 
but «^^ niece, a UhUd of «ti«lTdiiyiei»md ; 
'f Y«6i i 4u» eome 5 and^l«»ft6it6ti*irfiB 
jKfm' €da<fition ■more "06n»t«Watfii o4f 
mwey; can do it, land whiig'iwwfcgeAm 
purchase. See; T haite i»o<#^ aj««nft 
pittdw/ said he, taMti^ aibtaaMefitoifvia 
little boy who foU««ad4D^^^f4M(li8fe 
aM sMne provisioi^ Id* y#Bf$%ltil](|f^our 
jeiervstekea y<tn eh% Lsee^4t}iHim4e^I 
Mvte^rd(»«d yiott ««me<Si>^ft^> ^^Mti.ad.'* 

Here Henry w«Srfew«l^*«*^«^- 
ihg, byf lfee4'telefttf<fma^B! df^tlle^lSitch- 
«dtri«ni «kp^««lSei b3r<c<mVtfltqVe «obs. 
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'' Leave me ! «Ifiiar€rifttt!!r''^bib/a;ti^i|§^ 
isiiisdallisei? 'Sik OMmft 'bsatJttr-^B^ go 
— ^I am unworthy Su A igQOditfli-^Pwjr 
fpi ^lft|n<n*»cy'snwfe garl iBUI'lif ^ure 
6to%tf vf^jstA fm tO'4nonpw^natii'teii¥lgr 

: blHtM^^at fiuiit Jbesitoted vvihatrf ig> tiki. 
tfioijiejrqiMMdihb pni^eic&fQf Wi^nce 
\bo )i(^ii^jr^ ibat aiiengtb h^mm^^imi; 
fflfte^shuraig^itil the pillow under, tb^ p^r 
£im»i(S^^)ii4i%/Mhedid^o> <^^j^ihis 

j^)iin^«^iAml3i t& ^^^ 

i</ofk^^9«]4f 1^ ^iia him Ife^. 9^t 
Id99»«ifau«ike^»^i n^&msAS^ t^hmw.h^ 

.*^iibfef*dth^»IWI*gftJJ ^ia>V^ ^n.ii 
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him^ qtke ^ cofiapclsai; j tiumghB eridefitljr 
depressed ;•— and from the ! ifoesitmiB 
whidi he novrpit to hittiuhe wae^JdbtQ- 
ttirnd^i that hir f90itecaefioe''vi«si'reai)3r 
4burthenedb3r8Ot]ie«en)Di»«Qff0fiO69 add 
bervrged him to i^etid for theTOifii^^of 
the ftarisk to pray widi him^? utA pm 
^ifii that spiritual consolatba /wfai^ be 
seemed desinn]^ of. 

. ^* No^ no; the ministef^" he^MpUe^ 
** ir too great a smn^ bhaaelf to apnk 
comfort to me« One \mtA lAi^dmtss^ 
and one ^ God bless you' fipdoa^^^, ^ 
me more good thui he xou^f^fo^'litfi 
And when you rwd tiie BihfetOfine;MQid 
show me that the pmtlefit ^innor mi^ 
he saimd, why then I &d cmti^aPtM^^^ 
and thim I thii)k I can do any tMx9g^ to 

Here he s^ain ielliiitQNiiniolMt^gMvy 
of ^ai»}oat 0I wiachi when be f wu far ed 
hh first words-wer^*— " Pn^yvpiray letnie 
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M\ierbeand«fiintlumi8ttiBg or hearing 

idHenry would not promise to comply 
iviihTtlriff/re^fistr ^Bnt so natnral is it to 
tkm bonflMlent ftcr a^ the power of 
jBomfwtin;^ Ihc wtetcboi being, who hangs 
^m^thbm for comfi^ that no promise 
cmitd hsLve bound Henry more strongly 
to a daily visit to the sick man V hut, than 
idbe ^eonsmousttess his pesence spoke 
ftBftt to tkesotd of the sinner ; — nor did 
aid«{^ pai» without his performance of idl 
the dyes«l:chri9tian eharity to this nnse- 
j«Ue;iifend>£orfaNm being. 
iinDwkigtQAe df his mits he £i>und k 
feiy u n wie ko me witness of his kindness ; 
for \lk^ Bbmdoned wife of the man was 
mt^umcd, and, in Henry'9 presence^ cursed 
liim for a cowardly, canting, snivelling 
sewMt dfrii>^ Nor did'Henr/s presence 
seem^wiy iresleaint on hef,ifor she was 
fortified ^iyy 4i^[iioi against fear of any 
one. 
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threw her arms round hhn, and atteiii|M(- 
«d!to;kiss:him/ : .' •: v!:^ntb7oooA 

Widi di^tist and :^liiN6fenoe»a|K»> 

stioai^ tft be ccaieeale4 HenrptiteMrJdte 

ofifoddar iram him, wlKytdaL^gtBB^ t^nim 

^^alkyv tEiuttertng eiiives (Widk^ ^d — 

Her kudMuidy wlio:li9diiidttiBbbfti«iBs 
scene^ now broke out into sdf-ccmgraE(u- 
1ft tiqlu that ^hei idrliiikaEtwKftiirtiwas 
>gDnd ly €h£kpd»wp/aaAjuir6idft i^itidst^ 
ifdiiariAiy,on4w6;.b7&;^ji Am «'i3-E3rt.r> 
Ma£bilievtrpi^fa& riBtittiibd)Aoiikhioefaidie 
iidi^<aAMn^uaaA«U>Ipiea9fat iMihr f^iiiify 

influence over his poor chap:)|;ii;^iixfihe 
'^h^ ^one Hd v^t faim^ with the su^ten^ 
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Accordingly she sent far hin^ and^he 
dome^in'JBttt neither his 3odthii)g^« and 
iriltvestibs^ imer the, wife*s extcmlHitt, 
idn^d |)B(m^: on the refractory piitidltt: 
-^he dffcjiared the sight of the blood 
jivbifldabittihini;. and the poiat.was |iven 

^£wHenljnneaiBwhilexx»i]d not^hsipMBft- 

rmitebi^ Oieoa^tentiQA wflb itkfehr^ llic 

sufferer's wife rej^rded him^'^^^jtormi^ 

)dind60ffiille>flk(d dul«i^. tcrkHilc atrdbme- 

, ythid^ wlMiQhJsi9e>^ldiBb»h|ta(i^ 

likiuog at hjoiim^ 

' t ^e fofliDDldng ev€k)h^ i&nrjr i^ t<ar 
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aceompMty Mbs. Vinceiit^mdllier dtogh*' 
ter in a walk along the banks of the nmri^ 
and as»AnM ft^eant ta gathei« dd(M ^^dd 
fiowieDs; intendKng^ to ^^int ttom^^ i^' 
had prDvid«d herself ivi^: an oMf* tt<sW!^« 
papertowra|»llteniiipm. - ^ >■' : itiU ' ** 

Ab she was unfolding i^ iuldiMeiit<%f= 
Hemy, who luckily for him stood \i4Mf^ 
his^ hick to die Bght» which was>^ft<$^^ 
growing feinter and fairtter,— his cmti^ 
name canght his eye ; and he saw tiM 
It was a (tetaiFof hi^ escape. 

Anna saw it too, and exclaimed j *'<^ 
dear! I am sorry I brought this paper, 
for I meant tp keep it. It is that,v nsy 
dear piother^ whkb eontwns theTaeeonnt . 
•I that poor youiig man Henry Wood-^ 
viMe's escape from prison*** ^ r - ^ ^t. 

** Poes it ?** replied Mrs. Vinoent; 
^ Aye, I remember what a great uatere&t' 
ymi, jJwa^ took m that uidiappy person 
— rfpr you never believed him gvS^y j»a 
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U^ hi^i^n^pedl^efAptf witb the fbwom 
whkih bef w^ hoMing^ler Anim : smi this 
ncc^itent not only gQ»ehmi^fiBieKimae£(ir 
^tfopaf^^iioBm U^' pA tiiemvup r^igaln ;; 
bM^r^ faie^elt bimaelf exsesskMy Mn^, 
tbe iittitadeipf atoo{iing acoounted fot his 
bd»g forced to He down to reoover^isis lie 
swA^ tke^ddinfiss thi|t seized hini.*' 

^* That pfot^eetbfi^m stooping soiong 
and'^so itm^^ aftei* « hot and iBtignihg 
Wmkj-m?;' GifiBviile,*' SaiaMni. Vlncdit 
kitedly! *• when we get Honie, I sliatf 
iHsii^dft' [Prescribing some wine for you.* 

aflSi^ said' nothing J but her fetieek 
was as pale as Henry*s^ who now, how- 
e^/^'W^foilere^. sufficiently to proceed on 
thfefr-fe«6tfi; ' ' ' - > ., ,^ 

-^T^^^s^i^Mfs. Vincent, \ii ot^et 
to tiike^fienTy s attenticm from himself ty 
engaging it on an interesting subje^ct;; 
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of him, that I wished him to be aSqv^ 
te<}4 MBntfaQ/WVsibua^igUtl^iiSd're- 
jMl^ia ftHy^ opioiMsi, <Qtt< ittflonbKiteflJSte 
eiy«ten«e> WhAt M yoor t\Mt»o^^ 
iGniDviUei^for I ^oiu^ttfkrjfdi ^awiriliw 

MtlW?"' -^ • ,friiH fiwoni 

s M Yet, mtdnn," heiejiffiecL^ ^ iwiw i t 
voice : " I have read Ht)^iRd)fli«e<)«ilf 
MimMwitial evideooe is. ,|hQq«lit>i%eirt; I 

"BBSrstw." -; * '--=??--( -^ ovjjrf 

"►^1^62* Amiar wid Iktos. tVjwjfi^ 
•^5&Bib" iherepli«i. ** tolSlli^BteTOj^ 
strong: but I hwe seen as sttOH^^u^W 
^ th«riftn0e«»Q« ol th«:4>{]ieBi<*&*«re, 
who has been hanged in «pmcqfi^;«$f»8«f 
it, has been ^veAMlartbi lB«*.Videed, 

£»i4(ibe) thiftlfj^ ptistt Hetojri^S!**^* 
guilty." , .•,,;.'•■ w i' .''"'.ifw uoiltj.jfi 
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rf oi5fti}i^!fI^bM^^r5i»c|tomi5qi yer^ fan 

t^cQ>ifciiith0 ^g)^{Msd ! And ycm l^tr, 
nitnbMi^ 4PI|It^ KeM I wisbBdt«t^6^%&a 
known him, and he had fled to iik^i^ 
nMli^H rfo^^h mir last house wecbukl 
*«l»e«4hifailedliim so wettr 
I ^^^fe9tt»pf so^^but we ^Xoiifti^nftot 
have concealed him, I believe. I^cii^ 
.0<iP*te*fe^tbW%he>it right to hav56 inter- 
<»e^iiiisti^<gtt nuimii wi t h4tid uiife £ui ltm 

eOii§#<^aitli|e*f^BM «eyw wr^ It *itt 

^ciM8t«iic9iJ$i{hin)ld ti^ <M«Giiioi^ 

^l^^jMtitwk M hddin^mif eotnim^ 
nication whatever wifeh the culprit-'? ^ ^ '8 
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*' Culprit!* -cHed^ Aiinay *' I ^kritiot 
bear to hear you call him so ^ aildi T e^t^ 
neatly hope, wherever he is; he \vifl never 
be diicovefed ; and T hitve no dbutit ^ixt 
that one day or other his lnno<fence vi^ 
be made manifest. Da nbt yod 1b^^ 
with me, Mr. Granville ?" 

^^ I earnestly hope and even'trixst it 
ivJli;' replied Henrjr in a fidtit ^Voteei-'^fefe 
tone of which tipas so touching/^atttf %ib 
seemed to speak with such feelii^, ihat 
Anna turned towards him, dvti $iAd^jtfi$i 
ts thfey reached Mrs. Vineentli dotH^^ 
^^Dear mc^ perhaps yoii" IbioWltfr. 
Henry Woodville ?— If so, what paiiiliaKB 

Henry pressed her hand, biltlHd §io% 
reply ; and they entered the hoWel^''^' ^ 

Mrs. Vincent, as it Was If^'d^,, 
called for a candle ; and hai/ing-^^hVla 
^eareh of wine, brouglitHeniry ii glass; 
which he drtink With a shaking hand : 
bnt he did not offer to sit d^wn, though 
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he WH,^ engagejit^.supper, and the shipper 

WHS inejMJly. ^. . . , ,, ^ ... 

, ,'* Why ijlo. ypii..jjot. sit down, Mr. 
Q^nYlU^.r 3a^d Mrs- Vincent: */ you 
fte^,not seem fit to stand :" whUe Anna 
^azed pa his. 4^^^ caimtenance with 
tearful eyes. 

^^ I^'J. anpt^till Jess fit to sit in your pre- 
^^c€;,,9iJWli|m,'Vrimlied Henry, with an 
l^i^f^d jxmiuety thcHigh in a tremhiing 
yp^e ; /Snor imanthorized 1^ yoii, raa* 
^flflf wijl J ever appear before youagairi; 
-— in ^^^H^^yo^ behold that unfortunate 
p^on, whom though you pity you con- 
den^-^or \ am Henry Ws>odmtlel '* 

As lie said this, he leaned nearly ^nt- 
\^% fi^pst ihi^ door; and Anna, xm- 
peUedbx?.v?urit?ty of feelings, was spring- 
iHgr$o\^5ff|^s, hi^P, but was checked by a 
Wv,er^,^liance from her mother, who, not- 
wijth^tjjndi^gj wa$ so overcome with the 
dls^^^ye^,: jand the involuntary compas- 
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iHitefcy 3d3# jii^Bigi Aiii|fldflnl}^'sfaBritdflb 

and! iMOiibg Iwr bead on rfaer i«iiejpii(^ 
dpn^b^f >it .^uUer, burst kitB[<|eakifiiuon 

^«)^t any lUng eoiddpihan^jitedcDstfi 
mjFro^imctioii oi the ^ii^tiiof aH^mjn 
Woodville. But, such httsiAbe^ gKy|[iii 

tlii^^e^^iifie m y)o«f Jilite^^ k^ 

thaftiisi|Hb(&f is 9|haki^^rl^)*mi ^%mdd^v/ 
that I wish to heto^ti^6i;il»Q^ iskbiyAom^ 



M^ 



!r ' 
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bc&Rx AKrefipafbioytarf slifriitdlji^£iilt:)my:> 

-i/VhvBCorjici^ftdio^g, iim: SBuattf ibd^n^ 

dielbiknf^libilo9f!V ^d Msihopn^; spdikiy 
wishes : and when he owned^wkb nkixdyi 
c^igmdjtlbiDDfiiti^ beoMiing Hiodiisty, 
thlbdmrHSs^to Attend to thelntei^K^^^ 
G^(Ki|dkpre;5)ifa order to fcfinlrafd Jdiel Uo<^ 
nouraUfle»|)ladi8 tiflds faonourable'£li(i||cr^^ 

tif«iifds^eep»lis ehildt; and steerleNIt^ 
n{B8^Ue Aftairfyj^ipossible for siieh« be*^ 
ii^otp bea mwder^ 
BiAbm,t)n»ajMrbite^ bid her M<x»lil0|^ 
£api ^mociiQtitaibte; Imt inseneSdf she^ 
dfe^&brcStoh:^ neiirer to Heffr^sp Md^v"^* 
bftee ^i»4*^Ntttk^ hb n^imtioil^i^ > 
w^iboii(flie1m&k)£ Hitei^^gcbi^diBtxbttr^ 
aim>A^*lBrhto*>r6f«st& >? r tw I ty^ 
T^ bdibpje64-4B»if7'8 story kuls{idi^»n> 
eflfect on Mrs, Vincent, that she assured . 
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him she i^aii netr^ if not^ qiwteconvixic&d 
of his iniMcence. ^^ Azid,** ftdcbd she, 
<' if th^ wiftub^ mm ^ )>x fpor ImwI, 
I am Itttfe it vinfl^ivhUe y0i» i|we.so in- 
toxica^d as not to ktioi^ wh»t you^iid, 
or to rfm<inb€(r it the next day. And, 
reaUy, ii you did not, who ^, do you 
think, destrc^ him ? Dq yoil thmk be 
teUed himself?" 

"No; but I have stoong suspiciom 
that ofte of the waters, who sartr him dis^ 
pilay his gold, did it; and then was fri^t* 
c^ed away before he had secured the 
money .** 

*' Yes," said Aiina eagerly, " if I had. 
been yoqr counsel, I w^ild hav^ ejta- 
mihed and cross-examined pretty iseyese* 
1/ that witness, one of the waiters, whofe 
i^me I forget, who wore a sliade oner^ 
l^s ey^ ; wd I wouk} have tried to find 
out how long hM eyeshadbeen inflaioedv 

^enry owned that he had since re- 
S>:etted Tomnui had been the only waiter 
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closely ' examined, 'because * fie was the 
only one *sui5p'ected. ' '**' '^ 

*WRen ^etory rose fo take leave, Mrs. 
Vincent,' whose journey had Been delayed 
\eh dbys lotiger than "she expected, "by 
tihforeseeh occurrences, now told him 
that she hoped he would not think her 
unkind,' if she left her present residence 
-on the following Monday, never to re- 
turn ; as, though a union with him un- 
^er other circumstances would gratify her 
dearest wishes for her daughter, at present 
he must feel that, as a mother^ it was her 
duty to suspend all intercourse between 
them. • ^ ^ 

'' This is Friday," added Mrs. Vin- 
cent : " On Monday I shall be ready to 
set otf ; and on Sunday I shall "be glad 
to see you ; but it must be for the last 
tnne, unless the situation of ' things 
■changes.'* ' 

From this decision Henfy*s heart 'might 
appeal^ but his judgement could not: tinfl 

vol., n, s 
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as Anna, with an ingenuousnns which 
•endeared her the more to him, had owned 
that were he in a situation ^te aftk:i|^ 
hand, it should without anjr heaitatifln 
be his, he felt happier than heeoukl^ve 
expected to be, when he returned to hb 
home. But then he was relieved by :the 
consciousness tlutt disguise and conceal- 
menty to which till now he had been, a 
stranger and an enemy, no longer bur- 
thened his mind ; and he had also tiie 
proud satisfaction of knowing, that in 
discovering who he was, at the risk of be- 
ing forbidden the house of Mrs* Vin- 
cent, he had made an honourable sacri- 
fice of hb happinesa to his integrity. 

In the morning, however, when he 
Toae, be remembered with agony that he 
could no longer pay his accustomed 
visits, or take his accustomed walk ; and 
his spirits were so depressed, that beisaid 
to himself, *^ I will not ge out to-day.** 
But though be was not conscious of it, 
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tlieiprobahiB. i»atsQii why h^ ^esohred to 
^sAasy within was, that he n^§^t watoh for a 
"sighti o€ Anna, and fiometimes, \ 6rhaps« 
oaioh a look from her in return . 

^Nor did he^ goring that day» often 
:^kavei the window of his apartment ;^ con* 
seq^ently he did not visit the poor inva- 
lid: ^ut Mrs. Evans did, and promised 
.to excuse his not coming. 
^ The whole of the morrow (which waa 
BEitu^day) Henry passed within, partly 
cfrom the wish of watching for Anna, and 
partly from indisposition; and as hecon^ 
dilded Mrs. Evans would visit the inva- 
lid, he omitted to send him a message^ 
whicl^ h^ would otherwise have done. 
. But Mrs. Evans did not visit him; and 
whem Henry, certain he could no loi^r 
f expect .to see Anna at her door or i^K^t 
^djowj was contented to dose his ^urtains^ 
> and throw himself oa thesofe, to g^&ii, 
'iC possible^ aJlttle sleq>, in the dark 
hoUr^-i-ihe was suddenly disturbed 1:)y th^ 
s2 



Digitized by dOOglC 



388 HENKY WOODVILLE. 

entrance of Mrs, Evans, who begged lie 
would come down stairs directly, to pa- 
oiiy the poor sick man James, who was 
below, insisting on seeing fakn^ and de- 
claring, if he did not see him, he should 
conclude some mischief had happened 
to him. ' . 

Henry instantly rose and went down 
to him. At sight of him the wretched 
man clasped his hands in a transport of 
joy, and uttering ** Thank God! thank 
God!" left the house before Henry could 
put a single question to him. 
• Henry had passed so sleepless a night, 
that he had only just ' breakfasted when 
the bell now rung for church ; and as 
Mrs. Vincent had promised to receive 
him at her house on the Sunday, Hwiry 
did not scruple to go to public worship, 
though sure to meet her and Anna there: 
painful indeed it would have been to 
him to give up this last opportunity of 
worshipping with the beloved of his heart 
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To 'diurch then Henry directed his 
sliaps. ■ In the porch he saw the odious 
wfe of James, who met him without 
any other iiotice than a malignant lopkj 
whose miSLThod meaning he could not 
understand, and who snapped her fin^ 
gers with a sort of triumphant contempt 
«i< he passed her. 

! :After service: was begun, two odd- 
looking men,/ strangers, entered' the 
akle ; and; as they were at a loss for a 
pew, Henry courteously opened the 'dooc 
of; that which, he occupied. 'They ac- 
4jepted tJie offer ; artd 'it was not long" 
before they embarrassed him by the ear- 
nest and examining laanner in which 
tl^ey regarded him. 

Henry soon discovered that they had* 
no pFayer-books; he therefore lent them 
bis : but he saw that they were incapable 
o| using it,, and was convinced that they 
were not frequent in their attendance on 
public worship— ^t least not in a church. • 
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Tiley nfii^t indeed » te sectaries; but 
they wanted the serious and devout de- 
ineanour ' of persons belonging to any 
set of trorshippers ; — and fears, paiftfol 
fears for himself, took possession ^f hm 
fnihd. 

But he had power to recommend him- 
self in the secret depths of his oppressed 
lieart to the God of his salvation ; and 
when church was over, he felt himsetf 
armed against whatever evil mi^t be- 
^de him. 

When church was over, he stopped in 
the aisle to speak to Mrs. Vindent and 
Anria, whose eye, like his own, watched 
tfce motions of these odd-looking men^ 
^lid saw with alarm that they followed 
close at th^ heels of Henry. 

J(i6t^a8 they reached the diurdh porcfc 
th^ m^ pass^ him; then, tumiiKg suA^ 
denly round, they each seized him by the 
arm, imd showed their warrtot td arrest 
hinsin th^ king's ntmt. 
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*• Wliom do yau take me for ?** asked 
Hpnry-^ . 

*' For Henry Woodville— ^a prisoner 
esteped Irom Abingdon jail^ and con* 
^mnedtodie for murder.** 

^* I am Henry Woodville/* he replied; 
*^ and I surrender myself. But of the 
nmrder for which I must suffer, take no- 
tice, all who are here present, that I am 
as innocent as you are." 

** Come, come — that is cant we are 
«sed to," replied one of the men^ 

** We have a cart waiting for us, and 
to it you must go." 

During this time Henry had not dared 
to look towards Mrs. Vincent and' Anna; 
j^ut^inow^ in an agony which words would 
ill endeavour to paint, he turned round 
to hi^ them a last farewell, and saw the 
letter lying insensible in the arms of her 
agitated mother. 

He therefore disengaged himself from 
the men, who were just preparing to 
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handqufF him i an4 s^jang^the hapd of 
the unconscious girl, pressed it again and 
again to ; his lipjs. . . , ,,, 

, *' You had better be out Qf ^Jght when 
she revives, my dear Henyy," faltered QU*^ 
Mrs. Vincent: *' so farewell ! Gpd \}]es$ 
and support you !" 

Anna now gave signs of returning life> 
and Henry being again seized by tjje ii^- 
patient men, who were runngrs fiom, 
Abingdon, kissed her cold hand^^.s^d 
that of her nearly fainting naother^ . %aA 
disappeared. 

When they reached the cart, h^ ^M^d- 
fetters were provided for his legs ; , ^nd 
when ironed, he was seated between the 
two men, and in that manner. coipiVj^jed 
across the Severn in the packet-ljoat, 
on the road to the jail whence he haid 
esciaped, leaving the mother and daugh-_ 
ter in a state of mind more easy to ima- . 
gine than to describe. But both had 
some consolation in the ^ conscioi|gfies& 
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that they bad'ass^red hiiii they did not 
believe him guilty of the crime for which 
he was now only too sure tOj suffer, . • 

^ When evening. came, the poor invalid, ^ 
a8'\i6ual, was anxiously expecting to see 
Henry; as he never. failed to visit him on 
a Sunday evening, and read to him the 
prayers for the day. 

But he ejected and listened for him 
in- vain; »and, though scarcely able to 
vmHr or even to sit up, he was on the 
point of rising and setting off in search of 
him, when his wife, half-intoxicated and 
with a countenance of malicious triumph,^ . 
entered, the. hut. - 

"Do you see Mr. Granville coming.^"' 
asked the poor man. 

** Mr. Granville indeed !" replied the 
termagant; " that canting hypocrite, that 
has made such a whining, praying, chicken- 
hearted wretch of you! No — I do not 
see him coming ; and you will: never see 
him. again!" ; * ... 

s5 
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3S4 ntHnr nobwntht. 
^< Ndfe sife hJm A^te ! Whut dd you 

" I mean that I hav^ got some' gbod 
oiil of tli^ feSoW at last? for I foiind out 
Drho he wi^.— Why do you trembii^ ttfid 
look so wildly, before you khow wtettl 
hare to tell you ?•• ^^ - 

The wretched man replied lidt? ttttA 
she went on to say, ** Yeg— ^ fouhd dttt 
that he must by the description ble that 
Henry Woodvilleescapedfrom Abitigdoft 
jail. And so I wrote a letter to the prisbtt, 
and they have sent two men who htti^e 
carried him off; and I shall hwi th^ re- 
ward — ^and he will be hanged. Ydi*i^I 
liave done for him !** : * i 

** Then you have also done for me !** 
groaned out the wretched man. ** G^e! 
taken ! carried back to prison, and tb be 

htoged for ! He hanged, — ^he !— ^sfb 

kind, so generous to !** / 

Here he fell back on the pi\]6w Henry 
had given him, in wild and inarticulate 
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bursts of 60irf6Wj w^ hfs.wife^ declaftng 
he was very bad company, left hii^s to ^ 
j^tud^ and to woe. ^ ? 

A% sooir as she* was gone^ he ro»e*^4' 
idtiessed hknself, the finn and; virtuot^s^ 
determination of his niind giving a soT,t 
of preternatural strength to his feeUe an^. 
jeered frame. He then hastened to^ the 
leiTf as fast as his trembling limbs eouM 
^et himr and he readied it JMst as the 
seeond passage-boat was going off : ihe 
entei^d it, and was soon landed an th^ 
ci^site side. 

- But how was h^ to pursue his^ journey ? 
tAnd while deliberating on what he i}^ 
best do, a man in a cart drawn by a swift 
horse passed him^ and, seeing hb pale ^ 
and siokly^ appearance^, asked, him if he 
should give him. a cast. Gladly the poor 
wretch accepted it, and >sopn found him- 
self someyjniles beyond Bristol on his 
road to Abingdon : but as he went sdong 
he talked so strangdy, accusing himself 
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in sp forpible a manner of a temble 
criin^, ilthat t^ie driver, thinking he was 
mad, made a pretence .to get him out of 
th(? cart^ and left him in the road. 

T^)s really brought on the delirium 
whiqh was only in appearance befomt; 
and he was taken up on the road araving^ 
and exhausted, and carried to an inB neiur^ 
the place where he was found. 

There, when he came a little to him-?', 
self, he begged for mercy's sake they, 
would, send after Henry Woodville^ and the - 
men who were conveying him to prison^ 
declaring that he himself committed, the 
murder fpr which he was to suffer :— ^aiid\ 
having exhausted himself in utt«-ing^thi»i 
declaration (which the bystanda::s altri^ 
buted to delirium, and forced him to.tajke * 
a composing draught to assus^et .the 
phrensy), he sank down exhausted,^ and 
fell into a sleep which, lasted soma hours, t 

When he awoke, — ^and he awoke quite 
cahn and qoUected,— he asked if they^ 
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had seot^afeertHBifryiWoodvUleand his 
jailors, as he bade them. And'on hear^ 
ing that they had not done so (because 
tliey fancied he only, spoke in delirium), 
lie jumped off Uie bed on which they had 
laidiihim, in an agony of mind which 
it^was terrible to witoess ; arid rushing 
down stairs, conjured some one for the' 
love of God to set off instantly for Abing- 
don ► , 

At the door stood a gentleman's car- 
riage, and the gentleman to whom it be- 
longed ; and he was at that moment 
giving orders to have four horses put-to 
diJ^ctly, as he was on, bis road to Lon- 
don: and he heard the waiter say, " Four- 
horses^ directly for the high'sheJrifF of- 
Berkshire.'' 

EJverett (for it was he, as my readers 
have »long discovered,) looked earnestly 
in Mr. Irwin's face as he turjied round ; 
and emboldened by the lopk of bettevor 
lent pity with which the gentleman sur- 
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Teyecblunv he seized hi^ aQ%, aad begged^ 
to; speak to him alone.. , r «..:. 

. He instantly complied with 4}^ pe^* 
<|U£st f when Ev^cett, fBdlkag on hisjo^^esi 
as soon as the dooc wats c\o9fidf qz-^ 
claimed,— r-" You see befoEerj^ou jftf^iirr 
4ereir ! and an innocent xasdj^ wiUx 4iuff<|r 
for my cnme> unless! get tcf Al^jingdcifi 
time enough to prevei^ it ! Foiruieic^^s 
sake^ then, let me go on, the top* of youp 
oftiodage;. andgiye me themeansto geion 
as fast as possible! O gr^ml* the pjra^er 
#{ a penitent sinner, and let notan a^g^ 
as he isy die (or suchi a devil as I BsnV 
, The look, the tone, the manner ^o^ .the 
pleader bore such strong testimony to thp 
truth of what he asserted, that.^^fr•; Ir- 
win hesitated not a moment what i^ox^s- 
duct to pursue::: — and lucky was it'thatih^ 
acMressed himself to a man whe nayen 
saw misery but he wa» impatient to rer 
lieve it, nor wrong that he was^ not eager 
to redresfe^ 
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III a few minutes, therefore, MTf . If- 
win was in his chariot, with Evisrett by 
hii ^ide. He had the precaution (be- 
UeVihg the wretched criminal had a very 
shdrt^tiihe to live) to take with him |>en- 
cil^ and 'J)aper in the carriage; and as 
thfey went along he took down BveretVs 
d^pc^itioh, interlarded as it was with ex* 
pressions of grateful affection for Hettiy ; 
who little thought that, while he was try^ 
ing to soothe the misery of a distressed 
fillow-creature, he was befriending the 
mian who had most injured him, and 
was thereby preparing the way fot li&s 
own restoration to reputation:,, if tibt to 
life, 

I lieed not say that Mr. Irwin re- 
solved to carry Everett the whole way to 
Abin^on, nor that by the time Everett's 
tale was told he was as much interested 
for Heiity as Everett himself^ and as pain* 
fully impatient to reach Abingdon ; espe- 
cially as they found on inquiry that the 
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rummers from Abingdon jail and tlreir 
prisoner had nearly a day the start o| 
them. . . ' ; 

And tliongh they ti^velled all that^ 
night,, the heavy rains which fell ^ the 
preceding: day, together with their inabi* 
lity to procure fresh horses when theyr 
most wanted them, delayed . thefti so: 
ipuch, tiiat Mr. Irwin wg^s at last 
forced to seek for a fleet horse, if sucK- 
an one could be procured,: to carry an 
order fnom him to. suspend the execution* 
till he. arrived. But he found the -at-: 
t^mpt was vain. , 

'Henry, meanwhile, on his arrival at 
Abingdon was informed that the sheriff. oC 
the town had resolvedthe ex^cuticJn should 
take place as soon as possible ; for he wflr > 
a relation and friend of Bradford's^ and\ 
consequently was eager for the. punish- . 
mcnt of the murderer of his cousin. , - 

. At first Henrys feelings were so ob- 
t]§nded by the suddenness of die shock 
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whiph hp had experienced, that he mis- 
took despair for , resignation : but now 
that he saw the hour of his fate rapidly 
ajnid Ideally ^pproacljiing, he gave way to- 
st bitterness of woe which till now was a 
strangfjr to Jwm ; and felt what an in- 
crease of niisery it was to have ,to re- 
s^ not only his family, his friends, 
and his life, ^but the obJ!&ct who was be-: 
coime dejarer to him than life itself. 
, "And to die without seeing any one. 
of^ the objects most beloved by me !^ — to . 
die witlK>ut seeing her, once more, and: 
without receiving one farewell Ipok os: 
wo?d!'\ 

While th^e regrets wer^ uppermost^ 
he res<?Jyed to petitiqn fpr a few days 
rp^pite* .But when he i:e({oUeQted what 
his^ foiend and his fajther had endured. 
at their last ^ pjarting, and how much> 
Anna would endure ()n taking a l^st fere- 
vyeU pf him, he suppressed all idea of; 
soliciting so selfish an indulgence; and, 
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resolml to write itistead of endeavouring 
to speak his last adieux. 

He did so, and had scarcely concluded 
them, when^ he was told that the erdi* 
nary waited wthout ; and that, as the 
fetal moment was jwrrived, he must pre- 
pare foi immediate execution, 
I The high-sheriff meanwhile and his^ 
nearly exhausted companion were with 
jaded horses (no others having been ta 
be procured) making their way towards 
Abingdon, through a sleepless andanximia 
night* At length however, in tfie morn* 
iftg, as the clock struck nine, they drove 
into the town,^ and saw a crowd assembled 
bdbrei the gate of the prison. ^ " 

" O merciful Father ! grant that we 
ai» not too latc!^ cried Mr. Irwia; 
while the parched tongue of Bva^tt 
delved to the f oof oi his. mouth. ^^ '^ 

The next moment, however^ they sMf 
tlie executioner just preparing to do his 
effice,;and HenrjiFcaln^y submitting to it. 
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**^ Stopy Stop r cried Mr. Irwin, waving 
his handkerchief from the window, but 
not yet neat enough to be heard ; and 
Everett as vainly shook his emaciated 
hand 6ut on the other ^ide. 

But at length the high-sheriff's livery 
was seen, and his carriage recognised } 
and while he continued to wave his hand<t 
kerchief, and the horses to advance, the 
adowd hailed it as a signal of deliveranoe 
ta the interesting criminal ; and " A re-* 
prieve !-~a reprieve ! — ^The high-sheriff 1 
—the high-sheriff!'- sounded through 
the throng. 

r In a moment they nuide way for the 
horses, and the carriage stopped by the 

CBft. ' 

< tin one moment more ^ footman had 
tebiiottfn the step; and supporting Eve- 
rett under the arm, Mr. Irwin ascended 
tbe scaffold with him. 
^ As soon as Henry saw Everett, vAia 
storetchcd tmt his arms imploringly tos 
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l)im, he came forward, tottering and'fet- 
tei^d a^ li^' wos, to meet tiim. ' • ' ^"• 
^ ^' I..A murdered Bradford ! — I Am ti¥e 
i^eal murderer!'* he exclaimed, turning 
to the crowd ; then: falling at 'Heniy's 
feet, he tried to clasp his powerteBi arms 
round him, and murmuring out " Best 
of men, forgive rae!'' fell senseless oil 
the ground. ., . ; , ^^ 

' Henry, overiw)me with a variety of 
emotions, was unable to assist hii», and 
for a moment lost all consciousness him-* 
»e;lf. He however soon recovered to 
thankfulness and to joy. But no appU-* 
cation could restore the guilty but^poii- 
tent Everett ; and they soon. foar\d that 
he was gone for ever. 
^ *^ Thank God!" (aried Henrv, :as he 
bent mournfully ^ over bim ; ** he died 
while perfoyming a just : and virtuous 
fiction ; and may it bei deemed an ^mt^ 
oeptabte service!". • . 

There i& no powcF that can in a>mo- 



Digitized by dOOglC 



jlEii^RY woodvim;£. 405 

ment of strong excitement control a 
multitude ; even the dread of personal 
danger is often found, at first, insuf- 
fioient* .' 

^ It was the c^se ncfw; Mr. Irwin, 
Slaving cdnae in front of the scaffold, de- 
^ir^d to read aloud the deposition of 
Everett. 

He did so, — not omitting the unhappy 
riian'^ attributing his resolution to sacri- 
fice himself to save Henry's life, to his 
deep sense of the gratitude lie owed 
him'. ' 

^ And when he had concluded, the air, 
after al short pause as it «eemed of strong 
edotion, ru«g with shouts * and loud 
tokens of applause and joy. 
- Every thing needful having beefii gone 
through, Mr. Irwin led Henry to his ^r- 
riage ; in which they were both no sooner 
seated) than thfe horses were off in a mo- 
ment ; and the cafriage and its agitated 
inmates were dragged in triumph to the 
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prinaipal inn in tlie town. Not did ^t 
expression of their feelings content Iheoh 
but they insisted on Henry's showit^ faim* 
self to them at the window of the inn* 

While he was^ thus indulging their 
feelings at the expense of his own, aal 
Mr. Irwin was throwing money amongst 
them, meaning to disperse them^ but 
in reality making them more clamorous, 
« post-chaise drove up to the door, an4 
« lady looked out of the window. At 
sight of Henry (pale, but evidently 
happy, bowing to the applauding mitf- 
titude) she uttored a faint shriek, and 
withdrew her head. But Henry had re- 
cognised her, and swift* as thought he 
was at the door of the carriage ; and in 
a few mdments he had borne the speech- 
less but still consciously happy Ani^ 
into the house, followed by her trem- 
bting but as hap}^ mother ; for the i^ 
^amneeof things ^plained ttaelf ;^ anfl 
Henry^ if at libei^ and hailed i^ the 
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Q^ent }m% i^qv^w beyejid a doubU 
itWfe^jr ntetrd I longer prolong my? nar- 
rative.? Stiffice, that Henry's happiness^ 
like a soow-ball, increaaed as it went : 
fo5 while hastening with Anna and her 
jnoth4ir,"asi^t as.fQiir horses could cairy 
tjbem, on the road tq^ndo|i; tK^ mgt ^ 

^MtT*" Wood viHe and Mr. Courtnay on 
thgir«ay to Abingdonr '"'AjidThe'how 
bapp^ father pressed with piou§ tMknkful- 
nesstohis h§art the son that was lost^ 
anii vSte now reStgred agait^. ^ r 

Of this meeting, Mr. Irwin, who had • 
followed the party; in his^^carriage, ws^ 
a delighted and sympathizing spectator ; 

^ axM^ when he parted from this group of 
happy beings, it was with mutualproinises 
to meet again. 

Nor was the consequence of Henry's 
cleared reputation, and restoration to his 
family, productive of the highest happ^ 
nes; n>life^ himself and, Attna alone. 
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Mr, Harcourt, the father of his sister's 
lover, now gave a glad consent to the 
union of Elizabeth WoodviUe to his son ; 
— and the day that united them, united 
ulso Henry Woodville to Anna Vincent, 

^ END OF THE SECOND VM-VME.-f^ 





^^^^^^^ 



Prinud ly R, and A, Taylvr^ Shot Lane* 
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